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The Intent and Purpose of Trangvestia 


ENTERTAINMENT - EDUCATION - EXPRESSION 


TRANSVESTIA is published by, for and about Transvestites for 
the purpose of providing a center about which people interested 
in the field may gather. Its pages will provide Entertainment 
for the initiated; Education for those who see evil where none 
exists; and Expression of opinion both lay and professional. 
Discussion, sharing ideas and experiences all lead to greater 
understanding of any facet of human behaviour. 


TRANSVESTIA seeks to provide information both to and about 
Transvestites and Transvestism in order to broaden the under- 
standing of this form of personality expression, not only among 
those interested in it, but by friends and relatives who may 
find themselves indirectly involved. 


TRANSVESTIA also serves as a means Of gathering information as 
well as disseminating it. Medical science has no adequate means 
of contacting and interviewing enough Transvestites who are re- 
sonably well adjusted to their problem and not complicated by 
other psycho-sooial behaviour patterns to form any well ocon- 
sidered opinions about the subject. This magazine has and 

will continue to provide research material to further the under- 
standing of Transvestism by psychiatrists, psychologists, soo- 
jologiste, lawyers, jurists and police officials 


KNOWLEDGE is the beginning of UNDERSTANDING 
UNDERSTANDING is the beginning of ACCEPTANCE 
ACCEPTANCE is the beginning of PEACE OF MIND 


PEACE OF MIND is the beginning of HAPPINESS 


But unhappiness, lonsliness and fear have too long been the lot 
of the Pransvestite. It is to be hoped that TRANSVESTIA can 
help through knowledge to bring understanding and happiness. 


RHE BHD 


"When you make the two one,....and when you make the MALE AND 
THE FEMALE INTO A SINGLE ONE--then shall you enter the Kingdom." 


The above is a "saying of Jesus" 
from the "Gospel According to Thomas." 
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PREFACE T0 ISSUE NO. 9 


The principle contents of TRANSVESTIA to date have 

peen stories, articles, medical and lay opinions, letters 
and case histories. All have been included to try to keep 
all readers happy. Of course we have not completely succeed- 
ed as some write in "I don't care for fiction, give us "“real- 
life" and the next mail will bring a letter saying, “those of 
us who cannot get out in public need fictional stories bde- 
cause ve can identify with the fictional characters and thus 
enjoy vicarious adventures". So you can't win Some enjoy 
the medical and theoretical articles others “couldn't care 

) less In this regard particularly I think all readers / 
should remember that this magagine not only provides enter- | 
tainment and contacts for its readers, but it also presents 
an image to the public Because of this it is necessary to 
devote some space in each issue to the more theoretical as- 
pects of the subject. Some non-TVs will inevitably read 
copies of the magazine Since we are trying to sell oursel-~ 
ves to others as well as to ourselves it is necessary to pro- 
vide them with something to judge us by in each issue as there 
is no way of knowing which issue may be the cne to fall into 
the hands of someone unacquainted with the field. 


High on the list of most desired types of material in 
the Popularity Poll run in #4 was case histories. Some of 
these have appeared in most of the past issues, but so many 
of them have been submitted that it seemed the best thing to 
do was to devote a whole issue to them. Thus #9 is made up 
practically completely of such histories. Two of these in 
particular are long and so the second one will run over into 
#10 and probably even into #11. The heroine of this long 
history will be Cover Girl on #10 and her other pictures 
will appear in that issue too. 


Inasmuch as the results of the Questionaire sent out 
with #6 are in a sense sort of thumbnail histories we are 
including these results in this issue. fT think that the re- 
sults submitted are an important contribution to the know- 
ledge of transvestism and I wish to thank those of you who 
cooperated and made it possible .----- Your Editor. 


J 
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+4++4++ THE STORY OF ANITA 4444+ 


I was born in 1916 in a large eastern city to healthy, re- 
asonably intelligent middleclass parents, the youngest of 4 
children. At the time of my birth, my sisters were 10, 12, and 
14. TI had a normal childhood to the best of my recollection, 
and the only factor worth mentioning in this history is that al- 
most everyone commented that I was "too pretty to be a boy", or 
that I "would make a beautiful girl". Our home was always dom- 
inated by the female sex; my 3 sisters, my mother and maiden 
aunt who was a constant visitor. My father traveled a good deal 
on his business and, whenhome, was usually quiet and reserved. 
(I never knew him very well.) There was alweys a lot of excite- 
ment, fun and laughter in our home and it was the gathering place 
for the friends of mv sisters, so you can readily see that we 
had a house full of girls all the time. I idolized them and 
wanted to be like them and be part of their fun.. Because of 
their influence and supervision, although my curls were cut at 
a reasonably early age, my haircuts were actually hair-trims 
and my hair style was more on the order of a feminine boy-cut. 
Actually, these "haircuts" were done at my mother's beauty par- 
lor, where I was always fussed over-particularly because of my 
“pretty face" and "lovely naturally wavy hair." 


At the age of 13, my mother rented a house down at the sea~ 
shore for the summer and, when school was over, we started our 
vacation there. As my two oldest sisters were now mar:ied and 
the third one worked, my mother, my aunt and I occupied the en- 
tire house except on the week-ends when everybody came. I was 
on the beach every day, However, there were no boys my age in 
this area to play with and my constant companions were 2 girls 
my age, one of which, coincidentally, lived but a few blocks 
from me in the city and was in my class at school. One day 
while sitting on the beach talking, Gloria and Jeanne (my friends) 
were making un their faces and pin-curling their hair. After 
they finished they suggested they make me up too and fix up my 
hair. Just as a lark, for anything better to do, I agreed and 
they went to work on me. When they finished they just couldn't 
get over the results. They claimed I was a “beautiful girl". 
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They not only refused to take off the make-up and the bobby 
pins out but wouldn't let me either. Gloria had put her robe 
on me and they insisted that I come with them to Gloria's house 
which was right off of the beach. No one was home so we took 
our lunch ourselves and, after lunch, Gloria insisted that I 
locked so pretty so, “let's see what you look like ‘dressed 
up!" Starting from the skin out I put on panties, a little 
padded bra, stockings, slip and a very pretty dress. Gloria's 
shoes fitted well and completed the outfit. They took out 
the bobby pins and combed my hair out after which they just 
couldn't stop raving. When I looked in a mirror, I too, 
couldn't believe my eyes Gloria's mother came in just then 

| and commented, "What a pretty girl you are; what's your name? 
I see you have a dress just like Gloria'si" 


Gloria then told her mother who I was, to which she re- 
marked, "God certainly made a mistake--you should have been a 
girl- are you sure you aren't?" Still dressed, we went over 
to my house to show my mother and aunt. I was very proud of 
myself and liked being dressed as a girl Mother and my Aunt 
just couldn't get over my looking so beautiful, however, my 
Aunt claimed she always knew I was meant to be a girl and that 
I was better looking as a girl than as a boy; and that I should 
dress as a girl more often from now on. Mother disagreed as 
she felt it was wrong, but when Aunty asked, "Why?" Mother 
couldn't answer. Gloria and Jeanne were jubilant and both 
suggested they would lend me some of their clothes as they 
would have a new girl friend for the summer, My aunt, however, 
enthusiastically offered and insisted she take me into town 
that very afternoon and buy me some things. Gloria and Jeanne 
went home to change and were back shortly and my Aunt took the 
three of us into town and bought me a complete wardrobe. 


For the entire summer, except for week-ends, I lived as 
a girl. I wore foam rubber inserts in bathing suits and in my 
bra and my Aunt also bought me a professional dancer's belt 
which enabled me to affect a very girlish appearance. Mother 
would never let me dress when Dad was expected down for the 
week-end as she knew he would be angry as he was always very 
prim However, on one weekend he couldn't get down, so Mother 


let me dress. My sisters all got a big kick out of it and 
thought I was adorable, but unfortunately Carol's husband 
thought it was a disgrace and reprimanded my mother severely. 
Mother then made me change and wanted me to discontinue it 
immediately. I was able to compromise and Mother agreed to 
let me finish up the summer as a girl (no week-ends) but on 
our return to the city, it was to be completely discontinued. 
I had a most enjoyable summer and dreaded its termination 

and my return to the city. 


I confided my feelings to my Aunt and she told me I can 
keep my girl's things at her apartment and any time I came 
there I could dress up. She had an apartment just a couple 
of blocks from our house, so this was perfect. When we re- 
turned to the city and I started back to school, I discour- 
aged further association with my former boy friends as I had 
more important plans. Every day after school I would go to 
my Aunt's apartment and change. I would generally walk over 
to Gloria's (my frisnd’from the shore) where Iwas welcome 
and over the next few months we became very close girl friends. 
My Aunt gave me the name of Anita and I used her last name as 
mine (Stewart) in order to have an address and tdélephone num- 
ber. I would spend week ends at my Aunt's and, through Gloria 
was invited to parties and met and became friends with other 
girls. I had problems in school, as some of the kids I met 
as a girl on the outside attended the same school, and, I 
feel sure noted the resemblance. I ignored everybody and with 
Gloria keeping my secret I felt safe. As a girl I was very 
friendly with everybody, and claimed attendance at a differ- 
ent school. I was beginning to feel out of place when I wore 
boy's clothes and, it was brought to my attention I was be- 
ginning to act effeminate. This, of course, was a result 
of my walking, sitting, and acting differently when a girl 
but I told myself I didn't care. My family knew why I was 
spending so much time at my Aunt's but didn't mention any- 
thing to me, On Saturday mornings my Aunt and I would go 
into town--shop, eat lunch, see a movie and return. Then 
one Saturday morning we were joined by my Mother and one of 
my sisters and, thereafter, it became a regular procedure. A 
Saturday didn't pass when I didn't return with some new clothes 


ANITA IN HIGH SCHOOL DAYS 


ANITA GOES TO A PARTY 


We 


or jewelry, or shoes. I had a wardrobe that would be the envy 
of any girl my age. 


This went on for years. There were no problems that arose 
from time to time that weren't solved, and my desire and "need" 
to be a girl were so strong that I chose the sacrifice the al- 
ternatives. I particularly enjoyed the summer months which the 
family spent at the seashore as I was able to speid 5 of every 
7 days as a girl. I became a good dancer and was popular with 
the boys I went out with. Inasmuch as I was now tall (5'7", 
and with heels about 5'10") I started dating only boys taller 
than myself. On occasion when I met a nice boy who was not too 
tall I wore flats. These taller boys were senerally older than 
I and I found I had a new problem--their aggressiveness. I 
started buying and wearing on my dates only high neckline dresses 
and a panty girdle, as the fellows sure loved to smooch and pet 
and parking on a date was taken as an expected procedure. I was 
considered by everyone as a pretty girl and enjoyed being told. 


The fall after graduation from high school, meant my enrolli-— 
ment in college. Even though I wanted to continue in the same 
pattern as previously, I found that I wasn't able, due to the 
amount of time I had to spend on my school work Saturdays, 
however, were devoted to my usual procedures. Even though I 
attempted to discourage friendships, I found that I was occas- 
ionally drawn into some social event. Most of the fellows 
shied away from me because of my long hair, long finger nails 
and effeminate manners, however, the girls seemed fascinated. 

I was informed by one fellow, who befriended me, that the talk 
around the campus was that I was "queer", to which I replied 
that I was not end told him my story. He tried convincing me 
how wrong I was and that I should cut my heir short, trim my 
nails and attempt to act more manly. I listened to but ignor 
ed his advice until one evening I was approached and proposi- 
tioned by the town's most notorious homo-sexual. I then decic- 
ed that I had to adnere to tradition and thererore had my hair 
cut and trimmed my finger nails and started dating. I had no 
trouble whatsoever in getting dates even with the most popular 
girle on the campus-and found that the reason was curiosity and 
I had quite a reputation. I found mest of the girls I dated 
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were "push-overs" and it wasn't long before there was a new re- 
spect for me from the fellows on the campus. I never actually 
enjoyed these sex relations to the extent that other men claim 
they do--where they will pay substantial sums of money for sex- 


play. 


I had missed several Saturdays spent as Anita as a result 
of these dates and felt desperate. I borrowed the money from 
my Aunt and ordered a wig made for me. When Tf got it, it was 
superb and I was able to continue ny Saturday outings. From 
then on, by keeping my nails at a medium length, I could become 
a girl easily and yet not be obviously effeminate as a male. 
That summer I purchased my second wig in order to alternate them. 
During the summer vacation, after my second year of college, I 
met and dated a fellow who was the nicest boy I ever met. We 
dated constantly and in August 1935 we became engaged. (See photo 
dated 1935). To this day I can't figure why I accepted his ring 
except that I wanted to be "all woman". When I told my Mother 
and Aunt they got angry at my stupidity and even my Aunt demanded 
I discontinue my impersonation. I realized how right they were 
however, I promised them that in 3 weeks the summer would be over 
and I would then "bury" Anita, but to give me these three weeks. © 
I stayed engaged for the remaining three weeks, after which I 
broke it off by telling him I loved someone else, After return— : 
ing to the city and school, my Aunt allowed me to dress in her 
apartment, providing I didn't go out, which I did every Saturday 
and Sunday. I knew it was all over anyway, as I was starting to 
get a beard and each time I shaved it seemed to come back faster 
and more bristly. In March of 1936 I packed away all the clothes 
and definitely concluded that Anita was gone forever. 


I graduated from college and started work and was success- 
ful in obtaining a fairly good position in another city. For 
some peculiar reason I cannot fathom (leading a happy life as a 
normal young man, dating, etc.) I was walking down the street 
in the city’s shopping section when I passed a dress shop that 
had an unusually pretty dress in the window on sale. I went in 
asked for that dress and purchased it. J took it back to my 
apartment and just sat there for a while looking at it. Then, 
impulsively, rushed out, went into a department store and pur- 
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chased underwear, stockings, jewelry, cosmetics, shoes etc. and 
brought my purchases home. This started me off again, however, 
this time my cross-dressing was done secretly in my apartment. 
Cne weekend when visiting at home, I arranged to have all of the 
cartons of the clothing etc. I formerly wore, shipped to me. 
Having so much clothing necessitated my moving to a larger apart- 
ment with more closet space. However, I had locks put on all 
the closets to hide my "shame" from the woman who cleaned for me 
and from any visitors I might have. Whereas, during the years 
of 1929-1936 I was proud to be a girl, this period I am now 

| speaking of 1940-1946 found me with a sense of embarassment 

and guilt. 


The picture marked 1941 was taken during this period and 
came about in the following way. One evening while attending 
a cocktail party, I met a couple whom I found very interesting. 
We talked about everything under the sun, and how we got onto 
the subjeot of cross dressing I don't recall, but the wife told 
me that up until several years before her hustand derived un- 
usual enjoyment from wearing feminine apparel. He indicated 
how tolerant mhe was of him during this period, even helping 
him to drese and make up. To these people, I confessed I was 
guilty of the same "orime". They pointed out to me at great 
length that it wasn't a crime but a kind of "sickness", etc. 
and seemed so tolerant and interested that I told them my en- 
tire story. They suggested that I have dinner with them at 
their home the following evening, and if I wanted to "dress" 
it would be fine with them. I agreed. 


The following evening I came home from work just oozing 
with excitement. I dressed rapidly but it took me a half hour 
to get up nerve to leave my apartment and walk to my car. I 
was deathly afraid of being seen and recognized by neighbars. 
Finally I left the apartment and sure enough I sot an elevator 
with a man I knew from the floor above and my heart jumped. 
However, he didn't recognize me and I got to my car safely. 

I drove to my destination, parked the car, rang the doorbell 
and when my host answered the door he claimed amazement at the 
authenticity of my appearance, It was only when I talked in 
my natural voice that he believed me. Buth he and his wife 
couldn't get over the fact that I was a man. They took pic- 
tures and gave me a set of which this is one. 
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I spent the evening with them and about 9:30 another 
couple dropped in for a visit. My hostess introduced me as 
a girl friend and the evening continued uneventfully. I 
spoke only when spoken to and then only in whispers claiming 
laryngitis. When I left I parked near my apartment I again 
got cold feet and was ff yehtened but finally went in. 


I visited them a half a dozen times "dressed" and on 
one occasion Frank had one of the single fellows who worked 
in his office escort me, with them to a show and dance to 
which Frank had four tickets. (I was scared silly that eve- 
ning and kept feeling my beard to see if it was coming thru. 
I was more than petrified on the way home to Frank and Eva's 
house when my escort started smooching and tried to kiss me. 
The only way I could stop him was to slap his face.) The 
balance of the evening was uneyentful--we stopped for a bite 
to eat and then home. Frank's company shortly thereafter 
transferred him with a promotion to another locality so once 
again I went into hibernation with one further exception. 


Later that same year a couple of friends and myself and 
our dates went to a nite-club where they featured female in~ 
personators in their floor show. I had been drinking consid- 
erably and was "feeling no pain" and, when the show came on 
my friends raved how realistic these "fellows" were as girls. 
I poo-pood this and contended they weren't so good, that I 
would bet $100 that I could be a better looking, more real- 
istic girl than any one of them. The other two fellows took 
me up, splitting the bet with one of the fellow's girl friend 
holding the money. The next day at my office I asked them 
how I was able to spend $130 the night before, and they told 
me of the bet I had made. I tried to renig and requested 
that they not take advantage of a drunken sot, but they re- 
fused to acquiese and contended the bet was on and the only 
way I could get out of it was to forfeit the $100. This I 
didn't want to do and, although I knew I could win it in a 
snap, since they were co-workers I didn't want to give my 
secret away. 


One of the girls who had been at the party was pretty 
close to my size and she agreed she would lend me her clothes. 
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One of the other girls purchased some falsies for me and rented 

a wig as I wouldn't admit to owning one and we were set. I bor- 
rowed the necessary cosmetics and on a prearranged date I came 
over to the girl's house who was lending me the clothing and 
dressed. Naturally I won unanimously, there wasn't even any dis- 
pute and although I wanted to remain dressed for awhile and they 
wanted to show me off to other mutual friends, I realized that 
this would be disastrous and therefore I collected the money 

and acted desperately anzious to get out of those clothes. 


I was visiting my folks in Philadelphia every weekend and, 
during a visit in 1945 I met-+a girl with whom I fell in love. 
We were married in March of 1946 and needless to say I again 
packed away all of the feminine artioles I owned and loved. 
We had three children who are now approaching adolescence. 
The family does not know of my TV inclinations. Only twice dur- 
ing our marriage has my wife seen me in my impersonation and 
on both occasions it was with her permission--attending masquer- 
ades on Halloween. In 1955 I dressed as an Apache Dancer and 
took first prize Then in 1954 as a Gypsy (see photo) and again 
won the prize. 


In the way of personal information, I am 46, 5'7" in stock- 
ing feet, weigh about 152 lbs. take a size 16 dress and a size 
9 shoe. With the help of a waist nipper I can be 38-24-38. I 
have to travel by car in my business and therefore carry a con- 
siderable supply of feminine things with me when I am on the 
road Since my hobby of TV is unknown to my family I have to 
indulge in it when on trips I generally register at a motel 
and change. I then go into town, have dinner and, if the stores 
are open go shopping If not, I may walk around window shop~- 
ping or perhaps go to a movie. When I return to the motel I 
read or watch television, not because I particulary enjoy either 
one, but because they halp put off the moment of undressing. 
I detest the process of returning to "normalcy.". I spend the 
time between occasions in misery and despair and look forward 
to the next opportunity with burning anxiety. In the meantime 
when I see an attractive and appesling woman I'll study her 
movements, Carriage, clothing and general behaviour--being en- 
vious of her but wishing to be able to emulate her the next 
time Anita appears. 


ee ee 


ANITA IN 1951 
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THIS. IS MY LIFE 
BY LORETTA 


I am 28 years old and have been a TV all my life or at 
least as far back as I can remember. As a little boy I wasn't 
dressed as a little girl-never'‘heard of petticoat punishment, 

I didn't have a drunken father, my Mother didn'f baby me and 
keep me tied to her apron strings. In short none of the class- 
ical explanations apply in my case. I have no one to blame for 
my TVism. I won't blame myself because I‘m not mad at myself 
for being a TV and I wouldn't give it up for anything in the 
world. Oh, I'll admit that at times I was a very mixed up 
young girl and hated myself for liking dresses. But since 

I‘ve come to understand it,mo me could take my dresses from 

me and expect me to ever by happy again. t 


If you think TV is a problem to me then you are wrong. 
It is the rest of the un-understanding world that is the prob- 
lem. The two big problems that I do have are thet I'm in the 
Armed Services and if it were ever found out that I was a TV 
I would be kicked out. My second problem is that I've been 
married for about 2 years to a girl who has no idea of my de- 
sires. But even with these problems I'm still a happy TV. 
(((Ed,. Note: Since this was written to me Loretta's marriage 
has broken up. Loretta herself, whom I have met seems to 
have been able to make a satisfactory adjustment to this. )) 


But to get back to my story--the first event that I feel 
had any relation to my TVism occurred at an age when I had 
just started school. One night we had company and like all 
little boys when company came I didn't want to go to bed when 
it was time. 4ut I was sent to my room anyway and told,to 
go to bed. I got into my pajamas and into bed but wasn t 
sleepy. “he light was still on and I noticed a pile of clean 
laundry on the table which Mother had left there whenthe com- 
pany came. On the top of the pile were a pair of Mother's 
silk bloomers. For some reason, I don't know why I took of 
my PJs and tried on the bloomers. JI remember that I liked 
the feel of them and I slept in them all nivht. This is where 
I say my TV life started, but why did I put them on in the 
first place? 
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Mother never knew about this episode or if she did she did- 
n't say anything. Later on that year Mother started working and 
this meant that I had about an hour to kill before going to 
school after both of my parents had left for work. I remember 
the first day they both left me alone at home. I had already 
eaten breakfast and was dressed for school, but as soon as they 
went out the door I was undressing and looking for some of 
Mother's undies to wear for the next hour. I'd try on her bloom- 
ers, slips, nighties, even her high heels which were way too big 
for me. I was just like a little girl dressing up in her mama's 
clothes. JI don't know why I did thts but I do remember that I 
loved that free hour every morning. But when I went out the 
door and on to school I was just like any other boy. [I don't 
ever remember wanting to play with girls instead of boys,and 
I don't think I ever: played with dolls. 


It wasn't mo long after this that my Mother got sick and 
soon died. My dad and I went and lived with my grandparents 
for a couple of years. I don't remember having the urge during 
this period to wear any of my grandmother's clothing. I must 
have been with my grandparents for about 3 years before I sud- 
denly got the urge to try on some of her things. Everytime I 
was alone I would wear her slips, bloomers and dresses. Her 
dresses on me hung all the way to the floor. I remember how 
I used to love to feel them caress my enkles when t walked. I 
think that is the reason why even today I still like to wear 
full length nighties and robes instend of shorty or waltz length. 


When I was about ten ye-rs old my Dad remarried and bought 
a farm in No. Calif. and I went to live with them in the country. 
My TV urge stopped then for awhile, about a year I guess. I only 
wore my Stepmother's panties and slips onee in a while even tho 
I had more chances than before. One day my folks went to the 
city on some business. When I got home from school I did my 
chores and when ! was through went into the house to do my school 
homework. The phone rang and it was Mom calling from the city. 
She said that they would have to stay for about anotherhour be- 
fore they could start home. This meant I had about 2-3 hours 
before their return. As soon as I hung up the phone I got un- 
dressed and went to my folks room. Before this I had never 
gotten completely gressed. But this time I knew I had lots of 
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time so I started from the skin and went all the way, panties 
bra, slip and dress. I even put on a pair of nylons. This 
was the first time I had ever worn hose and even today I re- 
member the feel of them as I slid them up my legs. At this 
time I was about 14 and about the same size as my Stepmother 
so even her high heels fit me, When I got finished and look- 
ed in the mirror and saw myself completely a girl from head 

to foot (I had wrapped a kerchief around my head) I felt just 
wonderful. I posed in front of the mirror for almost an hour 
lifting my dress and seeing my satin slip, and lifting the 
slip too and seeing my nylon clad legs, the silk panties and 
the high heels. Up to that time my TV urge would come and go 
but from this day on the urge never left me again. There have 
been times when I went without any TV expression for long per- 
iods but that was by choice or necessity, but from that day 

I saw nyself completely dressed I have worn silks and satins 
every chance I got. 


Mom had 5 beautiful nighties which she never wore as 
she always wore pajamas. She kept these nighties packed away 
with some other things she never used. After this experience 
of seeing myself all dressed I wanted something that I could 
wear whenever I got the chance, So I tried on all five of 
them and took the largest and put the other four back. I 
started sleeping in that satin gown every night. Every chance 
I got in the daytime when noone was home I'd wear her dresses 
and lingerie. But I started out~growing her clothes soon, 
first the shoes and then the dresses. J even tore a dress put- 
ting it on, I heard her remark to Dad one day that she didn't 
remember tearing it. After that I never wore any of her dresses 
again. The only thing of hers that I could still wear were her 
panties and the satin nightie. But the time came when even 
these could no longer be worn so I was left without anything. 


When I would go into a store in town I would always walk 
through the women's department on my way to the part of the 
store I had to go to. I'd see all those beautiful slips, pan« 
ties, nighties, dresses, etc. and I would want to buy some so 
much it was killing me but I couldn't get up the nerve. That 
summer I got a job driving a truck hauling grain to a city up | 
north, The first trip I made,after I unloaded the truck, I 
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went into the first department store I came to. My heart was in 
my mouth I was so scared. But I. made my mind up I was going 
through with it. I went straight to he lingerie department and 
up to the sales girl and said, "I want to get my Mom a birthday 
present." She said, "That's nice, and what was it you wanted to 
get hax?" 


Before ! could answer, she said, "We have smme very nice 
purses over there", and she started to walk over to the purses. 
TI said, "No, I think I----", she interrupted me and said, " Well 
how about a necklace", and led me over to the jewelry counter. 

I let her show me the necklaces and bracelets and the rest of 
the jewelry. I tried again to tell her what I wanted, but she 
stopped me with, “how about some perfume". By this time I had 
about lost my nerve. So I said I thought I'd look around a 
little more. I got out of there fast...I was all shook up. 


Then it struck me--no wonder she never asked me if I-wanted 
to get my Mother some undies. Sixteen year old boys don't usually 
buy underwear for their mothers. So I went to another store and 
up to the sales girl and said, 

"My Mother asked me to buy her a slip and let the sales 


girl pick it out. Would you do this for me?" 

"Why sure", she said, "I'd be glad to.". We went over to 
where all the beautiful slips were and she said, "Now let's see 
What size does she wear?" 


Boy, this hit me’ like a ton of bbicks--I didn't know what 
size I wore. In fact, I didn't even know how women's sizes ran. 
I just looked at her with my mouth open and my face must have 
been cherry red. 


"Well", I said, "She's about as tall as I am---No, I guess 
she is shorter". (I had already reached 6 ft. and I thought if 
I told the girl my Mother was 6 ft. that she'd just know who it 
was for.) 


"Do you think she might wear 4 38" she said. 

"Yeal a 38, thats it, size 38," I said. Heck, I didn't 
know if I wore a 38 or not, but a11 I wanted to do was get the 
slip and zet out of there. Well, I did wear a 38 and the slip 
was beautiful. It was satin and the color was tea-rose and it 
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had 2lmost an inch of lace on the hem. Oh dear, I was happy. 
It was really mine! I bought it with my own money! For me! 
I'd be the first person to wear it! All these things went 
through my mind over and over again all the way back to the 
ranch. After supper that night I told my folks I was really 
tired tonight and thought I‘d go to bed right away. They 
locked at me like I was crazy because I usually went to town 
almost every night since I bought my own "old" car and I sel- 
dom got in before at least 9 o'clock. Mom right away thought 
I must be sick, I told her I wasn't sick, just tired. 


I just couldn't wait to get into my new satin slip. I 
got to my room and undressed. I unwrapped the slip. Just 
looking at it as I unwrapped it thrilled me no end. I buried 
my face in the shimmering satin--I think I almost cried with 
joy. Again I thought about how it was all mine--the first 
to wear it--the first siip I ever bought. Then I put it on 
Oh how wonderful, I caressed my body through it so hard and 
so long that it just clung to me with static eleatricity. I 
was in ecstasy. I wore that slip every night for the next 
year and a half till I went into the Service. 


I was going with girls and having relations with those 
that were willing but I didn‘t think that I enjoyed such ac~ 
tivities as much as I should or as much as other fellows seemn- 
ed to. I started to wonder if I was gay. Well one weekend 
I told my folks I was going to drive down to Sun Francisco 
and would stay at my grandmothers over night. I never got to 
her house but fooled around down town all day. I wasn't old 
enough to buy beer but sometimes if I went in and spoke up 
like I owned the place they would serve me. In this way I 
had quite a few that evening till I struck a place where the 
bartender told me to get the heck out and come back in about 
5 years. I left the place and another fellow left at the 
same time and followed me down the street. He caught up with 
me and told me he knew 2 place where they didnt ask your age. 
I said let's go there and we did. I was pretty well plaster- 
ed before I realized he was gay. He asked me to go home with 
him. I thought to myself--"Nuts, I don't have complete plea- 
sure with girls and I'm not like other guys anyway because I 
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liked to wear dresses, so I must be just like this guy here is." 
So I went home with him. 


Well, the next morning when I woke up all sick and with a 
big head I remembered what had happened--what I had done and 
allowed to be done to me. I was never so disgusted in my life. 
I got up and got out of there fast. But I learned right there 
that I sure wasn't gay. However, before I go any further I want 
to say a couple of things about gay people. I have known many 
of them in my life because I used to hang around gay bars in the 
hope of meeting another TV in one. Most of the gay fellows I've 
- known were pretty nice guys. When one would try to pick me up 
I°’d say, "Sorry, but I'm not interested" They would ask me 
what I was interested in. I'd say girls, and girl's clothes. 
Some would find the subject very interesting and I'd explain it 
to them, others would look at me like I was dirt. Some just 
couldn't understand it. But I stopped going to gay bars be- 
cause I just couldn't find any other TVs. 
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But back to my story--as I said I got out of his house 
| fast. Boy did I feel terrible, I was so mixed up it wasn't 
' funny. I knew now that I wasn‘t a homo, but what the hell was 
I? Were there others like me? Was there a name for me? I was 
really confused as I drove back home that day I was still 
feeling guilty when a couple of nights later I took my girl 
friend out for a ride in the country. We were petting around 
and one thing led to another and all of a sudden I realized 
that it was all like it was supposed to be with a girl! It 
was all there, it was complete. Now I knew for sure I wasn't 
gay Girls were for me. I was "normal" even if I did want 
4 to wear dresses. 


I still wore my slip every night and I bought a pair of 
panties that I'd sometimes wear under my male clothes. I was 
pretty happy. I still didn't know why I was like I was, but 
it didnt bother me much any more. The only thing that worried 
me was the fear of getting caught. 


When I was about 17 I went into the service. I burned my 
slip and panties the night before I left. Oh how I wished I 
could have taken them with me. I wondered how long it would 
be before I would once a:ain feel the soft caress of silks snd 
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and satins. But I realized that there were other thinga in 
life besides dresses, so I made up my mind that there would 
have to be times and periods that I would have to be away from 
the clothes I loved so much. So I started my life as a G.I. 
the next day. I missed my silks very much and went 6 whole 
months without them. Then one day about 6 months after I came 
into the service I was downtown in a magazine store looking 
for something to read when I saw my first copy of SEXOLOGY 
MAGAZINE. I picked it up and started thumbing through it 
when something about “men in dresses" caught my eye. I turn 
ed back and there it was. A medical article about "what I 
was". There were other men like me! I was a "TRANSVESTITE". 
I bought the mavsazine and rushed out of the store. 


But where could I go to read this wonderful article 
about others like myself? Surely not back to the base. A 
hotel, that was it! But if I was going to read about myself 
why not be dressed like I wanted to be. So I went and bought 
a beautiful nightie and headed for a hotel. I must have read 
the article a dozen times Now that I knew what I was and 
what to look for, I was aurprized to find out how much reading 
material there was on the subject of TVism. From that day to 
this I've read every bit on TVism that I could get my hande on. 
A great deal of it has been trash, like the usual articles in 
the "Men's magazines" where they make fun of us and call us 
queers, but much of it has been good. This is a good time to 
say that Virginia's TRANSVESTIA is the best all around material 
I've ever read Another good book is, "Tranavestism, Men in 
Female Dress" by Dr. Cauldwell which can be obtained through 
SEXOLOGY MAGAZINE. 


I went back to the base that night a very happy person. 
The only bad thing was that I had to get rid of the nightie 
before I went back My next 34 years were about the same as 
any other G.I. Every so Often I'd go to town and get a hotel 
room and buy myself a slip or nightie and panties and stay in 
the hotel for the weekend. It was always very discouraging 
when I had to throw away my silken things vefore going back 
to the base. Once a year I would take a 30 day furlough and 
go home. During this period I'd buy a dreas, high heels, and 
the works. Every furlough was the same. I'd atop in San Fran- 
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cisco for a couple of days before going home and get an hotel 
room At night I would go to Finocchio's and other places where 
I thought TVs might goa. But I never met any even though I knew 
there must be some there looking for someone else just as I was. 
For some reason I never had the nerve to talk to the beautiful 
Female Impersonators 


After spending a few days there I'd go up home and spend 
the rest of my furlough Of course on weekends I would usually 
g0 back to San Francisco and get another hotel room While on 
furlough I would always wegr panties andnylons every day and 
sleep every night in a nightie from the day I left the base 
till I got back. 


When my time came for discharge I almost reenlisted I 
had gotten to like the Service very much. I really enjoyed my 
gob But I wanted to be able to wear dresses more I didn't 
go back home to the farm, but went instead to Seattle i got 
a iittle apartment and went on a shopping spree I bought every 
thing a girl needs The first week or so I hardly ever went 
out of the apartment The time went by very fast I'd spend 
all day in front of a full length mirror, dressing and undress 
ing I'd put on a dress and pose for myself for awhile then 
change into another I thought to myself, "This is really liv 
ing" Being over 6 feet tall I didn‘t have the nerve to go out- 
side while in dresses, but I always wore panties under my male 
clothes 


After about a week and a half I started to look for a job 
I got one like I had before going into the service. I had liked 
truck driving then, but not now, so that only lasted 6 monthe 
I got two other jobs that didn't last long because I couldn't get 
used to them I had learned a trade in the Service and that 
was what I still wanted to do But I didn't want to go back to 
the Service and give up my dresses again Finally I got a job 
with a big airline doing the same kind of work I‘d done in the 
Service I was doing well and could have gone a long way with 
that job but somehow I missed the Service 


When not at work 1 was constantly looking for ways to find 
a girl who would understand me I still today haven't found one 
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The few that I got nerve sanough to tell about my TV desires 
laughéd at me and took off to find themselves a "man". After 
a few experiences like this I couldn't bring myself to tell 
any woman about it ever again. 


One day I ran across an old buddy from the Service. He 

had stayed in and had gotten two promotions since I had left. 

I invited him over to my apartment the following day. I care- 

fully put away all my feminine things and removed any telltale 

indications. Since it rained cats and dogs that day we sat 

home all day and chewed the fat about old times in the Service. 

He really gave me a reenlistment sales talk. After he left 

I got back into my feminine attire and gat down thinking about 
: my life in general. I had a good job now but I could make just 
as much if I went back into the Service and could go ahead fast- 
er and whereelse could I retire so young? The only trouble was 
that TV and the Armed Services don't mix. If I ever got caught 
I'd be treated like a homo and be dishonorably discharged and 
my family disgraced. I got away with it before because I was 
careful, but oh dear, going back to hiding in hotel rooms with 
just a slip or a nightie and not having a complete wardrobe. 
Maybe someday I'd meet a girl who understood, or another TV. 
Then I could start another wardrove and keep it at her house. 


So I thought about it for another two months and finally 
went back in. I quit my job ten days before I had to report 
to my new base, so I spent 7 of those days in the house only 
going out at night for short walks along dark streets. I had 
bought enough food, cigarettes etc. the first day to last me 
the week so I wore my feminine things exclusively that week. 
Then on the 8th day I took all my beautiful dresses, lingerie 
and shoes and gave them to the Salvation Army. Make up and 
other odds and ends I just threw away. My jewelry I sold to | 
a pawn shop for $5. Then I headed for my new base. 
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To my surprize things had changed a lot since I had left 
the Service, particularly in regards to living quarters. There 
were no more open bay barracke. All barracks had rooms now with 
locks on the doors. There were 2 man rooms and singles. Since 

| I didn't know anyone on this base it didn't look funny when I 
moved into a single room. At first all I bought was a new 
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nightie to sleep in. Slowly I started on a new wardrobe. Today 
I have quite a beautiful wardrobe built up again. I kept it all 
in a trunk. I would take a dress, slip, panties, bra, hose and 
shoes out of the trunk and go to vou ae a motel for a weekend. 


I kept on looking for a girl who would understand but after 
the rebuffs I had had I just couldn't tell a girl about my TV. 
Finally I found a girl whom I wanted to marry and wanted to ex- 
press my desires to her so badly but I knew she would think me 
"queer". So when we got married and I moved to town I put my 
old trunk away back in the closet. She asked me once what was 
in it and I told her just a bunch of old stuff and some books 
that I was going to throw away some day. That was all that was 
ever said about it. I've had quite a lot of time to dress up 
in the last two years since my wife works and I know exactly when 
she'll get home. The first year and a half of my marriage was 
all well and good, but about six months ago we started having 
lots of arguments. About a month ago we had a big one and she 
said she was going home for a couple of weeks to think things 
over. Since then I got a letter from her saying that she thinks 
we should get a divorce, so she hasn't come back. 


Since the day she left there hasn't been a single night 
that I haven't gotten dressed up as soon as I get home from 
work. Ive gotten all my clothes cleaned and hanging in the clo- 
set where they should be instead of in that trunk. I do miss 
my wife and I love her very much, but I've been very happy in 
spite of her leaving since now I can live as I want to again. 

I lead two seperate lives--in the day I'm a man doing a job 
that I like very much. But at night as soon as I come in the 
door I get undressed, take a bath, shave and dress again as a 
woman. I put on a cute little apron and cook my supper then do 
the dishes and clean up the house. Then I read, watch TV or do 
some sewing. I have found that I like to sew very much. 


Well, there you have it, right up to tonight. Tomorrow's 
Monday and the "other" me has to go to work pretty early in 
the morning, so I'd better get out of my dress and into a 
nightie and get my beauty sleep. I hope this story will prove 
interesting to others whether TVs or not as it shows something 
of the origins and development of a TV........ Loretta. 


LORETTA VISITS BETTY 


UNPACKING AND GOSSIPING 
LORETTA ARRIVES AT BETTY'S HOUSE 


COFFEE TIME HAVE FUN GIRLS! 


AUDREY 


AUDREY AND VICKY 
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FROM PATIENT TO DOCTOR 
A Transvestic History 
by CHARLOTTE 


Editor's Introductory Note: This history was submitted by 

a doctor friend of the subject who vouches for its authenticity. 
The story itself is so long that it must carry over into Issue 
#10. In addition Sue will be Cover Girl in that issue. 
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. My parents were both highly educated and did not marry 
until they were comparitively old, then it was seven years be- 
fore I, their only child was born. There was never any real 
intimacy betwoen father and I--he was too old and dignified. 
“yt I did respect him immensely. He was, and atill is, a con- 
stant inspiration and his success a goal for me. Mother was 
far more affectionate-doving us both-and never did I feel any- 
thing but the closest bond with her. She was ever friend and 
companion as well as Mother. 


When I was 11, Father was suddenly and horribly killed in 
the course of his work The shock nearly killed Mother too. 
I can honestly say that it was principally due to my ef orts 
that Mother didn't go completely to pieces. As soon as things 
were settled Mother and I moved to another town, Mother wish- 
ing as much as possible to remove herself from old associations 


We settled down in the new town living for the first few 
months a very quiet life. Our move was made soon after the 
first of the year and as I was already advanced in school 
Mother decided that I should skip school until the next fall 
Bhe and I, always close, grew even closer--we had little con- 
tact with others. Too, our house was in a sparsely settled 
area. There was only one other house in the block, and this 
belonged to the E---s. ‘hen, late in the Winter when | was 
just 12, I became ill with rheumatic fever. It is a partioc- 
ularly vicious childhood disease, running it's course for mon- 
ths and carrying with it an almost certainly damaged heart. 
The treatment consists of utter quiet in bed- for endless weeke. 


As I lay in bed for month after month I @lmost went crazy. 
One doesn't feel Wadly with the disease so the enforced quiet 
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Pale 


is doubly hard. Mother was constantly in attendance, and while 
it was extremely hard on her too, it did keep her mind off Father 
I was kept inlbed, flat on my back for almost 6 months, and dur- 
ing that time I didn't have a haircut. My hair grew rapidly so 
when I was first let up--for an hour a day--I had a terrible mop 
of hair--it was so long it touched my shoulders. 


Mother had often joked about it while I was in bed, threat- 
ening to cut it herself but never getting around to it. But when 
I did bein to be allowed up, all its ugliness was so apparent 
Then one afternoon Mother sat down saying that she knew she could 
not do as well as a barber but she could improve my appearance 
She did too She evened it out and shortened it so I ended with 
an attractive and not too short bob. 


My previous shaggy lock had only messiness, Mother's work 
transformed it into a wholly feminine hair do. It changed my 
appearance so much it amezed us both. For a short time I enjoy 
ed the novelty of my appearance but that soon gave way to a feel 
ing of shame and I begged Mother to cut it further even though 
it be a poor job. I think she would have had she not suddenly 
realized that I hid been up for more than my alloted time that 
day and so hurried me to my bed without further ado. With no 
mirror available I quickly forgot it 


My best and practically only friend in the few months of my 
active life there had been a girl, Patsy, who lived in the other 
house on the block. Before I became sick I had seen more of hor 
than all the other ¢hildren I knew combined. When I had been in 
bed all those months I had seen nothing of her but when I was 
allowed up it was considered that I wasn't contagious and she 
began to drop in often. It was very pleasant indeed to see her 
again, and Mother equally welcomed her calls for they gave her 
some freedom from the endless task of nursing and amusing me 
When Patsy first £e®v me she called me the wild man, and con~- 
stantly joked on that vein for there was nothing feminine about 
my shaggy locks. But when she first saw me with the bob she al 
most fell over with surprise. For some unexplainable reason she 
was much attracted by it and all that afternoon could hardly keep 
her hands off my hair trying various arrangements. 
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Then, when she arrived the following day, she was, supprig- 
ingly carrying a purse. Neither Mother nor I paid any attention 
and Mother left on an errand leaving me in Patsy's care Moth- 
er had no sooner left than Patsy got her purse and took from it 
a whole assortment of cosmetics. She would have nonsof my ob- 
jections and getting me on a stool proceeded to doll me up. 

At first I felt most uncomfortable, but in a few minutes it be- 
gan to appeal to me as a joke and I cooperated. Patsy applied 
rouge, lipstick, mascara and powder and then carefully arranged 
my hair for its best appearance and to bring out its natural 
wave. She finished by fastening a big bow in it. 


My bob alone had been feminine enough, but when she was 
through the effect was astonishing and aided by the long bath- 
robe I wore. When Mother came home she could hardly believes 
her eyes. there was much joking about it which I really enjoy- 
ead. My enforced idleness had been so boring that ‘variety was 
welcome But when Patsy repeated the process the following day 
it was different. I felt uncomfortable and was disagreeable 
about it. Perhaps had I been a bit more reagonable about it 
the matter would have been dropped, but Patsy was a great 
tease and seized on anything that obviously annoyed me. 


When Mother first bodbed my hair I needlessly found my- 
self dreading the doctor's next .visit He didn't even notice 
it the first time and merely twitted me in a friendly way later 
on Then came the day when he announced that instead of the 
hour I had been allowed up, always in a bathrobe, I could get 
up for a whole afternoon and get dressed. That was welcome. 


Patsy didn't come in until about the third day after I 
was really allowed up. When she first saw me she protested 
to Mother that my clothes and hair were horribly at odds, and 
to prove her point accentuated the effect with make up. For 
once I enthusiastically aided her, thinking that the absurd- 
ity of the contrast between hair and make up on one hand and 
boys clothes on the other would insure an immediate haircut. 
But when I brought it up Patsy was violent in her protests 
and Mother firmly told me there weuld be no going out for 
sometime to come. [I realized that argument was useless and 
resigned myself to the inevitable. 
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The following afternoon Patsy arrived with a paper wrapped 
bundle and was otviously bubbling over with excitement and a 
sense of mystery. After an obviously casual greeting she clos~ 
eted with Mother in the kitchen. I couldn't hear clearly but it 
was obvious’. that Patsy was urgently pleading for something against 
Mother's objections. All I heard was Mother's closing remark, 
"No, Patsy. I won't make him do it, it wouldn't be fair; but you 
can ask him and if he wants to I haven't any objections." With 
that they returned to the living room, Patsy carrying something 
concealed behind her. She came over to me and casually asked me 
if I would do her a favor. But with that secret conference and 
her lack of real casualness I was suspicious and refused. But 
she pleaded with me. and the more she pleaded the firmer I became. 
Finally she broke down and brought the package out from behind 
her and opened it to reveal a plain little checked green and 
white gingham school frock. I stared at it and asked what the 
dress had to do with her favor. At that they burst into laugh- 
ter and Patsy explained th:t she wanted to see how I would look 
wearing it. This was disconserting and I could feel a flush 
spreading over me. When I refused Patsy started to cry Faced 
with this development my fondness for Patsy won out and I con- 
sented. I put the dress, the only thing Patsy had brought, on 
right over my own underwear. he dress had a full skirt, high 
neckline, short sleeves and buttoned up the back. Patsy button- 
ed it up the back and fastened the sash. I'm sure my fiery red 
face contrasted beautifully with the green of the dress--I was 
horribly embarassed. 


Then while Mother continued to watch.Patsy put on my make- 
up. Somehow this made me feel better, beeause, I think, I 
subconsciously felt it added coneealment. When Patsy finished 
both she and Mother had a good laugh at my expense. When I 
saw myself I didn't blame them. From the waist up it wasn't 
bad, but otherwise it was terrible. My shoes and socks were 
utterly out of plaee and the laek of a slip not only made the 
sheer dress indecent but revealed my masculine underwear. Des- 
pite the very appropriate hairdo the effect was so comical that 
I lost all embarassment and joined in the laughter. Both re- 
marked that it was too bad thet the rest of my clothing didn't 
go with the dress and I felt so too as I looked absurd 
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Patsy was rather disappointed that I hadn:t looked better 
and left remarking that she would try again. I pxid no atten- 
tion to this remark at the time, but what a surprise was in 
store for me. Twe days later, how clearly I remember it, Patsy 
arrived carrying with her a large dress box that opened to re- 
veal that she had bomeseompleptely equipped. When I saw its 
eontents I dédn't know what to do. Mother, fortunately for me, 
took over and with an effort shooed Patsy from the room--at 
no time were my wisheg consulted. Then I undressed and began 
getting in to what we later learned were Patsy's best things. 
First came the horribly embarassing underwear~-brief white - 
panties and a matching vest both trimmed with white lace, and 
over them a matching slip. Patsy tried t6 come into the 
room while I had nothing on but the underwear. Fortunately 
Mother stopped her for if she had seen me that way I'd have 
died. But she was so impatient that as soon as I had the slip 
on Mother let her in. Even though the clothes gave some con- 
cealment and a sense of modesty it was terrible~-why, I don't 
know for I didn't hesitate to appear in front of them in my 
own underwear. However, it was apparent that toth were con- 
centrating on the clothes and not on me so I began to relax. 


Next came shoes--dainty little black suede slippers, low 
heeled and fastening with a strap across the instep--and socks, 
short white ones appropriate to the shoes. And lastly the 
dress. It was definitely on the dress up side. It was of 
light brown chambray with a very full skirt, buttoning up the 
pack The sash tied with a huge bow and the collar and cuffs 
were trimmed with white lace. 


When I had the dress on Mother took over my makeup and 
did a better job than Patsy's had been. he result, when they 
were all finished was simply amazing. My combins tion attire 
two days before had been simply funny. But with everything 
appropriate from shoes tosthe barrette in my hair and all of 
excellent quality and beeoring style and color there was 
nothing to laugh at at all. I looked entirely an attractive 
and well-dressed girl. No one who didn't know could possib- 
ly have suspeeted that I was a boy and no one was more aston- 
ished than I was. The only drawback-a thing apparent that 
first time and always true since- dressing as a girl makes me 
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look older than I am. o Patsy's dress, though appropriate for 
my age actually looked juvenile on me. 


Just as I was astonished, Mother and Patsy weretoo. Of 
course it was to be expected that I woud lock better, but no 
one could have expeeted the wholly feminine appearanee result- 
ing. Lots of it came from my hair but beyond that I Looked 
well too. Boay, legs and arms were in proportion--in fact, 
better than Patsy's gawky adolescent look. So instead of laugh- 
ter and joking Mother and Patsy could be nothing but compliment- 
ary. Mother appeared bafflei the whole afternoon, but Patsy was 
delighted. How did I feel? JPonestly my emotions were so mixed 
that I can't even today, sort. them out clearly even though I re- 
member them as though it were yesterday. Perhaps that clarity 
of memory is the best criterion. » It was a strain--the clothes 
did feel so strange, and I was embarassed though I don't really 
know why and + was stiff as a result. 


After a time Patsy said that she wanted her Mother to see 
me and suggested that we go over to her house. But Mother put 
her foot down as I was not ready to go outside. Patsy phoned 
her Mother to come over but she couldn't at that particular 
time but did say she wanted to see me another time. Patsy 
stayed that afternoon till time for dinner and left me wearing 
her things seying she would pick them up later. Mother and I 
then had dinner with Mother cautioning me to te careful of Pat- 
sy's things. Right afterward, of course, I was put to bed. 


Next morning while Mother was combing and arranging my 
hair she asked me a number of questions about the day before. 
I hadn't aetually minded the clothés--really in a way enjoying 
their novelty. I was most fearful of the appelation "sissy" 
if the 6vent became common ‘mowledge. However, to offset that 
it occurred to me that since my hair was so terribly "sissy" the 
elothes were in reality a help. 


As usual I stayed in bed till noon. Mother, in addition 
to her other duties washed and ironed Patsy's underthings and 
then packed the whole outfit back in the box. Patsy, arriving 
after ecshool was very positive in expressing disapproval when 
she found me wearing my own clothes. I couldn't then, and never 
have been able to understand her attitude. She was responsible 


“BUT DOCTOR, I'VE TRIED GIVING UP 
DRESSING AS A GIRL MANY TIMES!" 


"AND WHAT HAPPENED?" 


"MY WIFE COAXES ME RIGHT BACK INTO THEM. 
SHE SAYS SHE DOESN'T FEEL RIGHT IN MY 
CLOTHES UNLESS I WEAR HERS!" 


"This is Pete Sickles, sir. He and 
I were in the same outfit in Korea. 
Of course, that was before T went 
to Mexico." 


"WELL YOU SAID YOU WANTED T0 SEE MY 
HOBBIES DIDN'T You? SOME GUYS COL- 
LECT STAMPS BUT I COLLECT GIRL'S 
CLOTHES AND WHATS THE USE OF COLLECT= 
ING SOMETHING UNLESS YOU CAN USE THEM?" 


"I think the landlady ia getting wise 
to us. She asked me how eome we had 
so many used razor blades." 
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for my first feminine experience and always pushed it once the 

ice had been broken. ‘There was, and still is, a very firm friead- 
ship between us as boy and girl. Her part in that friendship has 
always been delightful. Between us as girls, another side of her 
nature beeame apparent. She oecupied the role of fond older sis- 
ter--solieitous and proteetive--yet at the same time she made sure 
that I played my feminine role to it's utmost. She constantly 
thrust me into positions that made me use every feminine wile, 

but at the same time always stood ready to rescue me should I slip 
She jealously guarded my secret, even more aware than I of the 
consequences of detection. I suppose it is best explained as a 
matter of pride--she was, in effect, responsible for my being, 

and having created me it was her job to see that I did her credit. 


As Patsy left that afternoon Mother handed her the box of 
clothes, but she wouldn't take it, explaining that her Mother 
wanted to see me wearing them and we should keep them till she 
could come over. A few days later Patsy rushed in breathlessly 
to announce that her Mother was coming over in a few minutes to 
see me. Her excitement communicated itself to Mother and with 
no opportunity even to go on record as objecting, I was hustied 
into Patsy's clothes. But I remember what great pains Mother 
took to make sure I looked as nice as possible. Pride I guegs. 


We waited about an hour for Mrs. E---to arrive and when she 

did I was as tense as could be, but needlessly so. I think Mrs 

E--- instantly sensed my feelings go she greated me as always 

I didn't even detect a curious glance. Fortunately Mother and 

Patsy followed her example. We had a pleasant family visit for 

about an hour and as my tenseness wore off I bezan to move about 
r and act naturally. When Mrs. E--- left she told Mother that 

she hadn't believed Patsy's statements that I looked just like 

a girl but for once Patsy hedn't exaggerated a bit. She said 

that I was amazingly and attractively feminine--better by far 

than her own daughter and she pointed out what I already knew 

that the dress wes too childish for me. Then she said she would 

look through Patsy's thinks with something older in mind and 

would bring it over for me to try. 


Three times within the next weck Mrs. E--- either brought 
or sent clothes for me to try. At the same time she refused to 
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take home the underthings and shoes so that the basic essent— 
ials were always at hand. Once it was a perfectly plain little 
plue frock--much better because it lacked juvinile frills. 
Another time it was a plain blue wool skirt, white blouse and 
grey cardigan. Sweaters and skirts, knowing no age, were the 
most becoming. In fact the last time, wearing the blue skirt 
and grey cardigan, I looked so nice I felt quite proud of ny 
self and for once forgot all about the "sissy" business. 


During that week I went outside whenever I could but in 
my own clothes. I jammed the long hair under a hat, but was 
still so concerned about it that I kept to mys®if. This little 
freedom was heavenly though and I couldn't keep from it. 


One unnerving experience I had during that week happened 
the day I was wearing the red plaid skirt and the pullover 
Patsy and her Mother left late and I didn't have time to change 
clothes as usual. So in complete feminine attire ! was help- 
ing Mother when the doctor unexpectedly arrived. I was simply 
terrified, so much so that I didn't at the time realize that 
he didn't recognize me at ali. When Mother revealed the decep- 
tion he laughed heartily and kept chuckling all through the 
horribly revealing undressing required and the examination 
As I look back at it I am sure he was laughing at the joke play- 
ed on him and not at me, but I writhed, vowing never again. 


The vow did me little good for the next day saw the ad- 
vent of the blue skirt and grey cardigan, and, as I said, I 
looked so nice I momentarily forgot all about the vow. After 
that though I kept it, refusing Patsy's requets and her Mother's 
offer of another dress to try, and constantly begging Mother 
for a haircut. I made myself such a nuisance with my repeated 
requests thet she finally consented, telling me to my joy that 
I could get one the next day. Then that night when I was so 
eagerly looking forward to my return to normal qgtandards, the 
blow fell. “he doctor arrived on one of his regular visits, 
twéetted me considerably about my clothing the previous time, 
and then started his checkup. When he came to my heart he 
listened interminably, and finally, with a grave face announced 
it was showing some damagé. J felt low~--prospects of school 
at any forseeable time werei utterly gone. I must stay in bed 
more and when up be very quiet. All the things I hated so 
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about the fever were back again-I felt like crying and did so 


But to offset the serious things there was the prospect of 
the haircut and all that evening I could dismiss the bad news 
by thinking of it. In themorning I was up and dressed before 
she awoke and was thoughtlessly outside pleying. Mother hauled 
me in with a terrible tongue lashing, though she later apologi- 
zed. After breakfast the doctor appeared again to check his 
diagnosis--unfortunately the same--and Mother told him of my 
foolish activities that morning andher despair of keeping me 
quiet. the doctor, most serious at that, told her that it must 
be done at all costs. Then I foolishly spoke up, promising to 
keep quiet but mentioning the matter of going out to get the 
haircut. At that the doctor fairly thundered--saying that I 
would not go out under any circumstances. For the next few 
months the limit of my activities would be the house and oc- 
casionally the yard. 


His pronovncement made me sick, the previous news had been 
bad enough. but a haircut had been such an all-important object~- 
ive that Ff could hardly stand its loss. All that day I moped 
thinking of nothing else, even Patsy's arrival coud not cheer 
me The next day my renewed confinement became so irksome 
that I sneaked out into the yard and was climbing a tree when 
Mother found me. At first I thought she was going to skin me 
alive, but fortunately her anger soon gave way to distress. I 
was put to bed for the rest of the day. 


Her orders were that I stay in bed until given permission 
to get up and so I lay awake almost an hour bhat morning before 
I heard her moving around. Then I called, asking if I could 
get up. She hesitated, then told me to wait, and a few minutes 
later came into my room carrying Patsy's things. She then sat 
on the edge of my bed and told me that she wanted me to wear 
them and that unless I did I couldn't get up. I was too sur- 
prised to do more than ask why? She then very quietly and firm- 
ly explained there were two reasons; the first, that she had 
noticed how quiet and well-behaved I had been on the previous 
occasions I had worn dresses, and since quiet was all essential 
they would be good for me. Her other reason, out of consider- 
ation for me, since I couldn't get a haircut I really looked 
much better as a girl in toto, not as a girl in boys clothes. 
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When I recovered I begged her not to make me wear the things, 
promising to be quiet. But she reminded me of previous promises 
I had made. Then, I suggested she give me a haircut. That was 
refused too and she explained that the combination of long hair 
and dresses would be the best thing in the world for me. When 
Mother was firm she was very firm. It was Patsy's things or 
stay in bed. So in a few minutes I was dressed, wearing her 
best white underthings, the becoming combination of Blus skirt, 
white blouse and grey cardigan, and my own mocassins over short 
blue socks All the time I was dressing I was mentally reviling 
Patsy for having refused to take her things home. 


I wore the things all day--late in the afternoon Patsy and 
her Mother dropped in and were astonished to see me that way 
in the face of my previous firm refusals Mother, thank good- 
ness explained for me. Then in reply to a question of Patsy's 
she left me gasping by stating that I would have to dress that 
way for a period of at least several months. Mre E..., I think, 
sympathized with me, but at the same time agreed with Mother 
that it was a wise course Then, to further clinch my doom, she 
forthwith gave me all the clothes I was wearing and seid that 
she would see if there weren't somé other thinzs of Patsy's that 
could be spared. Patsy, of course, was highly in favor of the 
idea and didn't in the least begrudge me her things. When they 
had left the evening was a succession of tearful scenes but 
Mother was unrelenting All I could think of was, "sissy". 


I had no more success during the next few days and to make 
matters worse Mrs. E. augmented my wardrobe with 2 dresses and 
a lot of underthings which at least gave me a needed change of 
clothes. Finally, it became obvious that I was getting nowhere 
with protests and it might be better to cooperate. It didn't 
change things but it cleared the air. During the wailing period 
Mother just left me alone except to tell me what to wear, but 
when I cheered up and stopped objections her manner changed mark- 
edly. he picked the things I should wear, helped me dress, ar- 
ransed my hair, and bettered my appearance in a hundred little 
ways. Too, she began to coach me on manners, voice, etc. At 
first this rankled my soul, then better sense told me that I'd 
best appear all feminine than just half so, so I paid close at- 
tention to her suggestions. I soon adapted myself to the clothes 
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themselves, for, after all the only real difference between 
d@lothes of 12 year olds is that a dress is substituted for pants. 


At that time I received the feminine name I've used ever 
since..now as much a part of me as the one I was christened 
with. Mother suggested that I choose my own and after long 
thought I adopted Charlotte. As I write this, Charlette, is 
areal entity, having her own bank account, driver's license, 


q ete. And she knows and is known by more people than her alter 
ego. Too, Mother at this time began to buy things especially 
F| for me, so that before long I had quite an assortment of dress- 


es, shoes, underthings and the little accessories that ddd so 
much to a feminine wardrobe. “he really bought me more than 
I. could possibly use, but I think she did so knowing that 
yariety added immensely to my otherwise drab life. 


Of course, Patsy and her Mother saw me frequently, and 
the doctor at least once a week. He was just as surprised 
when he saw me in dresses for the second time. To my utter 
disgust, however, he agreed with Mother that it seemed to 1 
keep me quiet and as such was a good idea. Then came the 
night, after I'd gained a bit of self-possession, that Mother 
invited Mr. and Mrs. E..and Patsy to dinner. Mr. E,.., of 
course, knew of me, but I felt horribly uncomfortable at 
having a man who knew the real me see me as a girl~--it was 
the epitome of the "sissy" business. He obviously felt just 
as uncomfortable and for a time things were very strained. 


f But as the evening wore on he began to loosen, as I did also, 
and we parted quite naturally. Later on I learned that his 
| preconceived feeling of disgust had left him when he saw 


that I looked and acted naturally feminine--with none of the 
revolting mannerisms of the usual female impersonator. In 
fact, he later told Mrs. E... that he would never believe 
that I wasn't a girl who had for a time masqueraded as a boy 
As time went on we became fast friends, though to this day he 
treats me as a girl no matter how I'm dressed The E..family 
| and the doctor were the only ones that knew of my change and 
they all kept it a secret, so until I later appeared as an 
Impersonator, no one else in the town knew about me. 


| After about a month of continuous feminine Life, and some 
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two weeks of cooperation therewith, Mother began a campaign to 
give me public self-confidance and acceptance as a girl. At 
first she merely asked me to answer the doorbell where I had 
fleeting contacts. I answered the phone talking so the listen- 
er would think I was a girl. Then we progressed from short 

and most sedate walks and little trips in the car to fully pub- 
lic appearance in places like stores. The education waz done 
so skillfully and gradually that I never really knew that it was 
taking place and in time, as I learned there was no question 
about me, I began to forget the "sissy" fear. This gradual in- 
doctrination added to the fact that I've never been questioned 
even in the slightest, has made me feel perfectiyiat home ag 

a girl I am never conscious of having to act like one or to 
watch for betraying masculinity. But all that wasn't achieved 
in a short time. My training went on for years--right up to 
the time of Mother's death. 


Now to return to the story: After I adopted the course of 
cooperation Mother, as I said, gave active support in return, 
but not in such a way that I was particulatly conscious of it. 
She was too smart for that. She gave me so many nice things 
that it was impossible not to be interested in them. Then by 
artful suggestions and questions she gave me a deep interest in 
my personal appearance aside from the clothing. I soon re- 
alized that authentic appearance and wannerisms would be my 
greatest protection from my then very actte fears. So I did 
my best to learn everything feminine I could. I've always ic 
learned easily, so it wasn't long before I could do my hair 
as well as Mother and get a wholty natural effect with make- 
up. Not that a 12 year old girl ever uses much of it if her 
Mother can prevent it, but mine realized that a bit of added 
authenticity and interest was in order. Of course, it made 
Patsy insanely jealous for she was permitted no regular make- 
up. Too, as time passed, my short bob grew to shoulder length. 
It seemed most becoming _and°I wore it that way for years. Now 
I find that an upswept hairdo is better. 


By’ Thanksgiving, which was a couple of months after I 
was put in dresses permanently, I was becoming fairly adept 
at things feminine...we were invited over to the E...s for 
dinner. I can clearly remember the thins I wore that day. 
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Underthings absurdly feminine for a girl my age, little black 
suede slippers and white socks. My dress-plaid wool, mostly 
grey was brand new for the occasion--had a high neck, circular 
skirt and long sleeves. I wore my best fur trimmed hat and coat 
I knew I looked nice but Mrs. E...and Patsy raved over me, even 
Mr. E. grudgingly admitted I looked nice. The evening was very 
pleasant and a change from my shut-in existance. My name, Char-~- 
lotte was so firmly fixed that there was no slip all evening 


After breakfast next morning I dressed again in the frilly 
underthin s of the night before, then a new sweater and skirt. 
I stood in front of the full-length mirror arranging my hair. 
“or the first time I really saw myself as a complete girl, not 
as a hairdo, a dress or a skirt the way it had always been pre- 
viously. As I gazed at the girl in the mirror I couid toth 
feel and see a flush stealing over me-=one of pleasure at the 
attractive girl I appeared. I had known many times before that 
I looked well in this dress or that, but my attention had al- 
ways been to the detail. Though I had been from time to time 
proud of the attractiveness dtsaplayed, I satill, until that morn- 
ing, hadn't grasped the idea that I was for appearances sake, 
actually a girl and not a boy dressed as a girl. MThe new real- 
ization hit me like a flash and I was so surprised that I had 
to sit down and collect myself before t could analyse my reac- 
tions to the discovery. Sut the more | thought about it, the 
more I realized that I was a <sirl and that as such I was far 
better than average. Try as I migrt I could not thereafter 
return to my old way of self-analysis--there, at that time, 

I became a girl for the rest of my life. 


Such sudden changes in one's outlook are surprising, 
though I don't suppose it is really suddén--rather an atti- 
tude that has been building up in one's subconscious mind all 
unknown until it pops out in full Bloom. I still have a cry- 
stal clear memory of that morning---just as if it happened 
yesterday. Quite naturally I didn't tell Mother of this change 
but tried to hide it. I did succeed fairly well except that 
she was quick to note my increased interest in things feminine 


(Toobe Concluded in Issue # 9) 


CAROL ANN ROBERTS 


42. 


A TRUE STORY OF AN EONIST 
by CAROL ANN ROBERTS 


| It seems customary to bezin by giving a brief descrip- 
tion of onmés self and some background. My age at this writ- 
ing is 30, 200#, 6''tall and in excellent health My father 
was a physician,, my mother a high school graduate, my brother 
| also a physician and myself three years of college. I hold 

a good position in a local corporation. 


I do not know when my desire to dress as a woman started. 
Nor can I think of any treatment I received at the hands of 
my parents that would have influenced me in this direction. | 
As nearly as I can remember my childhood was a happy one. My 
parents never had any fights and always got along well. I 
got to do a lot of things $ wanted but not all. I belon:«ed 
to the scouts and reached the rank of life, and I was also 
president of boys organizations. Still as far back as I can 
remember I thought that girls were bdétter dressed than I and 
that I aiways wanted to be associated with them. the reasons 
why I cannot say. I can only tell you what has happened. 


\ 

| 

\ 

| 

I was first dressed as a girl when I was about 5 years 

| ola iIt was while visiting an aunt who had a daughter about 

my size and age. One morning I teased her by hiding her 

clothes so that she could not come downstairs to breakfast 

and later seattering her clothes so that she could not clean 

her room: My mother and aunt told me that if I didn't quit 

teasing her they would make me wear her clothes the rest of 

the day. This idea did not frighten me. I kept on teasing 

and they did just as they said they would. They put on me a 

pair of her panties, a slip, dress, white socks and black 

| girl's shoes. As they promised I had to wear them the rest 

of the day I even had to wear them downtown that afternoon. 

As it was fall they gave me an old coat of hers and a white 

knit hat to wear. I can remember some lady telling my mother 

| what a pretty daughter she had. After that when I would go 

| to her home (my cousin's) or she would come to ours to visit 

I would anevitably get a pair of her panties or some other 
article of her clothing. It did not matter much what the art- 

icle was, but panties were easier to conceal. I would get them 
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and hide them so that after she left I could wear them--un- 
til Mother would find them and return them to her. 


When I was about 15 the girl next door went away to aok- 
lege. Pefore she left she threw away a lot of her old clothes. 
I helped carry them out to the garage but before the Salvation 
Army could get there I had picked out several dresses and some 
underwear and shoes. I hid these in a steel box in a park 
near my home. This was a large park and one could spend the 
day in it and not be seen. Needless to say I spent as many 
days as possible in the park wearing those feminine clothes 
I had so deviously acquired. This lasted until fall when 
water seeped into the box and ruined the clothes. 


From 14-20 there were times when I could iflfill my 
eonistic desires and I did so whenever possible. My first 
experience in going out happened when I was about 18. My 
parents and brother had gone away for a week. I took the 
opportunity to dress up every night after I came home from 
the university. One night after sitting home for several 
evenings with nothing to do, I decided to take a ride. I 
put on makeup and as much feminine clothing as I had and 
wrapped my head in a head scarf as though I had put my hair 
up after a shampoo. In this poor qigguise I went out and 
was successful. lTLater that week I bought a pretty black dress 
some hose and a pair of black suede opera pumps. I dressed 
up in these clothes and walked through the university. I can 
still remember the rustling of my skirt and its hitting the 
backs of my legs and the thrill that ran through my body. 
After several nights I became bolder and walked through one 
of the girl's dormitories. Spured on by these successes the 
desire increased and 1 practiced it more and more. 


At 20 I was married and to my knowledge my wife did not 
know of this anomaly of mine as I had given it up. This mar- 
riage ended after 3 year because of her infidelity. 


I was 2% and living alone when the desire returned. I 
spent most of my money on feminine clothes, dressing up and 
going out as often as possible. One day I was particularly 
satisfied with my appearance as a woman. I was dressed in 
my best clothes and wig. I went to the Y.W.C.A. and obtained 
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a membership which I still renew to this day. I kept adding 
to my collection and going out as 6ften as possible...foing 
out at nightseto: pieture.shows, concerts, or lectures at the 
university. I now have a complete wardrobe of several drexses 
hats, coats, shoes, and a high quality street wig. I now go 
anywhere as a woman day or night. 


I remember one time I had to make a trip to New York on 
pusiness for the company. I went as a woman. Of the five 
days I was there I had to make four meetings for my company. 
It was with considerable relief that I got back to my hotel 
and into my feminine clothes. Another time I went to Chicago 
as a woman. I started by making reservations at the best 
hotel in town and traveling by pullman. I went to my room 
and changed into my feminine clothes, and packed two bags of 
nothing but woman's clothes and left. I spent the entire 
week as a woman. Since then I have gone to New York in the 
same manner. Only my method of transportation changed from 
train to plane as the desire suited me. 


Today I can go anywhere as a woman without fear of de- 
tection. I have been accepted as a woman by women in various 
intimate situations and this has greatly helped my self con- 
fidance. For example I once went into a large department 
store and up to the lingerie department. I wear an? all-in~ 
one foundation and needed a new one. I described the garment 
to the saleslady but my description was not too good. She 
then asked me if I had the garment on and I said yess. "Coge 
with me" she said and led the way into the fitting rooms 
There were other women in other rooms all around me. In the 
dressing room she said, "Pull up your dress and let me see 
the garment". I did and she helped. She ran her finger 
around the bottom of the foundation in an effort to find the 
manufacturers name tag. She found it, sold me a new one, and 
as she gave me my change said, "Please come back soon honey." 


At various times I have tried to quit. I would destroy 
ell the fininane clothes I had. For a while I could forget 
about it and shut it out of my mind and not be bothered by it 
Then as suddenly as it disappeared it returned more powerful 
than before. The desire must be satisfied. I once want on 
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a diet and quit smoking, but let me tell you thai ike d sic» 
for smoking or food at its greatest Woes not eompare with the 
compulsion to drese and go out 38 a woman, The sight of a 
pretty girl, the feel of nylon, the scent of perfume and a 
dozen other stimuli set this desire into action and only going 
out as a woman will satisfyyrit. 


Now the difficult part of this story is to try and tell 
just how I feel about this phase of my life Needless to say 
I take a great deal of pleasure in it and would find it diff-~ 
icult if not impossible to stop. I heave known too many pleas- 
ures in its practice. The greatest pleasure comes in being 
accepted ag a woman by other women, Of course there are other 
feelings too such as comfort, serenity etc. My second wife 
knows of this diversion and lets me practice it on a limited 
basis. While I am marficd I will give my wife complete fidel- 
ity but I retain my TV contacts for who knows what turn life's 
road will take. 

Carol Ann Roberts 
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The REAL Problem by Lil 


Dear Dorothy Dix 

I'm in a fix. 

My boyfriend plays at girling. 

He always "sends" 

His closest friends 

When in heels with skirts awhirling. 

Distraught Lass! Dear "Distraught Lass" 

It is, alas 
An iliness. Send him 
fo a Doc to try 
fo help the guy 
And hope that he can mend hin. 


Miss Dix! You miss lial 


My point. It's this 
He's cute! I wouldn't mess him 
What makes me mad 
And very sad..... 
...He never lets me dress him! 
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A LATE STARTER 
by Janice 


I am 46 years old and my TVism began in 1941 when I was 
26. I was engaged at the time to my future wife and was in 
the Service. While home on leave I stayed with my in-laws to 
be. On one occasion my baggage got lost and I had no pajamas. 
My fiancee's mother gave me one of her nightgowns to wear. I 
can remember it today as if it happened last night. It was a 
pink satin stripe gown with a flowered bodice. Having nothing 
else to wear I put it on. It was so smooth...the silkiest feel- 
ing My fiancee and her mother thought it looked quite well 
and it was the start of my desire to wear nightgowns instead 
of pajamas. 


Going into the city the next day to replace my clothing, 
I hunted all over for shirts and shorts and could not find any. 
I told my fiancee and she said her mother might possibly be 
able to find them for me as she was going shopping the next day. 


She came home with a few shirts but hadn't found any under- 
wear in seny of the stores She came up with the idea of get- 
ting a couple of pairs of women's panties to supplement me till 
I could get some men's clothing. Not giving it much thought 
I said O K....and then it started. She bought me three pairs 
of bloomers and a couple of vests. Iwas reluctant to wear 
them but under the circumstances I didn't have much choice. 

It was strange to feel the silkiness of the underwear aainst 
my body in comparison to the feel of men's shorts They felt 
good and I began to enjoy wearing bloomers more with each pas- 
sing day. just the feel of them was enough to awaken me to 

an interest in women's lingerie. 


The following week my fiancee asked me to take her into 
the city as she wanted to do some shopping We finished her 


errands and then we came upon some men's underwear. she jok- 
ingly said, "shall I get you some or would you prefer the 
bloomers?" Then it dawned on me that for over a week I had 


worn women's bloomers and enjoyed them very much. I couldn't 
say what I wanted and as I hesitated she said, "Oh don't both- 
er ,.you have the bloomers and mother said she'd get you some 
more. Then J realized she liked the idea as well as I did 
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Time and years went by and the situation has cnanged. It 
is more extensive and goes beyond just wearing bloomers and 
nightgowns now. I dont know whether I should call it TVism or 
fetishisn. 


I travel and am away from home considerably. As I write 
this I am 600 miles away from home and dressed up in my silks 
and satins. From bloomers and nightgowns I huve progressed 
to girdles and corselletiss My wardrobe of unmentionables 
is quite extensive. I have never tried to wear dresses, shoes 
or makeup but stick to the garments mentioned. I buy my own 
bloomers and nighties but my wife will buy me girdles, corsel- 
lettes and bras. I have gone into many stores to buy them but 
had to turn around and go out. My mother-in-law wears the 
same size as I do so she often gets things for me when she 
buys for herself. 


It is only just recently that I have gone into the wear- 
ing of a corsellette. She got a new one for herself and it 
wasn't just what she wanted so she gave it to me. Since then 
I have acquired two more and am very happy with them. Just 
before I left home on this trip my mother-in-law (sho lives 
with us) made the suggestion that I should wear a slip also 
So I can be sure when I come home she will have purchased 
me a Slip or two, 


I don't like too fancy things and I always look at the 
fashion ads to see what is new. I recently got several pairs 
of peti-pants to add to my lingerie wardrobe. When my wife 
and I go away for weekends, she packs my lingerie for me and 
I wear them wherever we stay and she doesn't mind. She does 
not think I should wear bloomers as they are too old fash- 
ioned...she wants me to go into panties. But I enjoy the 
bloomers more than panties. I can sit and discuss lingerie 
etc. with my wife and mother-in-law while dressed in my finery. 
Mother has suggested that next time she goes to her corsettiere 
I should go along too and be fitted, but much as I'd love to 
this is just something I can't see myself doing. But in the 
meantime they shop for me when they buy for themselves and we 
all get along fine. Maybe I'm just a "borderline TV but I 
love it as much as the rest. 
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¥x**% MY WIFE KNOWS! **** 
by Darlene 


I am 45 years of age, married, have 3 daughters and 6 
grandchildren. This and being a TV makes my life full of 
happiness and enjoyment. More so since my wife read our 
magazine TRANSVESTIA and now understands my desires. She is 
interested in astrology and believes that my dual personality 
is because my birth sign is Gemini-the Twins. 


During my childhood I found that I wished to be dressed 
as a girl. 3 i found enjoyment in wearing my sister's or cous- 
in's fancy Bloomers and when alone I would dress completely as 
a girl. This I have done all of my life and enjoy the thrill 
now as much as ever. 


My male role is strictly masculine and my work has always 
been of a mechanical nature. I was a marine engineer for 8 
years, 6 of which I spent in India. Yet at all times I had 
feminine lingerie and clothing to wear. This I did at all op- 
portune times. Under my male attire I always wear fancy lace 
trimmed bloomers. At present I have drawers filled with the 
orettiest lingerie, baby doll pajamas and nighties, nylons, 
bras, makeup, wig, etc, and our closet is full of dresses and 
high heel shoes both mine and my wife's. When my wife pur- 
chases something feminine to add to my wardrobe it makes me 
very happy. For Christmas she gave me a beautiful pink nylon 
waltz length gown and peignoir. This I cherished more than 
anything else that I received. 


My wife does not enjoy seeing me completely dressed as 
a woman, so when I have the urge to do so she very consid~ 
erately goes shopping or visiting for at least one afternoon 
a week in order that I my enjoy the pleasures of being a 
Transvestite. I am sending some pictures of...... 


DARLENE--Florida 


DARLENE-—-Florida 
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<---> ONE TV'S STORY ----- 


Inasmuch as I find the personal accounts and histories 
of other TV's very interesting, it occurs to me that they 
may find mine interesting too, so I present it here. 


My father committed suicide when I was a year and a half 
old and my mother returned to her parent's home to live with 
my brother-(6 yrs. older) and mys@if. She found a position 
in another town since there were few opportunities for employ- 
ment where my grandparents lived. As far back as I can remem- 
ber, in that house, I always slept with my grandmother. Later 
my mother teturned when I was about 5 or 6 and we moved to an 
apartment. I always slept with my mother till the age of 20 


In these early yesrs-about 4 or 5- I recall talking to 
the little girl next door =nd telling her that I wished that 
I was a little girl. She told me th:t she wished she were a 
boy. The oddity of this apparently struck me as I have always 
remembered it. I also recall being most attracted to rayon 
bloomers which peeked out below the dresses of a little girl 
when I was in-about the 2nd. grade. I used to look forward to 
seeing them each day and would look &t them from time to time 
all thru the day. 


A young lady in her 20s went into partnership with ny 
Mother in a millinery shop and shared our apartment. Her dis- 
?carded underwear in the clothes hamper in the bathroom became 
of interest to me. One day when I was alone in the apartment 
I put on a pair of her bloomers over my clothing. They came 
slmost to my ankles She happened to come home while I had 
them on. I wag embarassed and “frightened but she reassured 
me, laughed, told me to leave them on and said I looked cute. 


The business was not a success and we moved to another 
town and livea in rooming houses. All through the years, ny 
mother, a very dominant woman continually made deprecating 
remarks abeut my father, her father and men in general. They 
were desfribed ag stupid, ignorant, coarse, "They only have 
one thing on thejr minds," etc. From as far back as I can 
remember-say 4 of 5- until about 12 or 13, I had a recurring 
dream almost nightly. In this dream I was engaged in trench 
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warfare allied with other unidentified boys my age «gainst girls 
who were called "turn-outs" in my dream. Invariably we lost and 
were changed into girls 


I had a shock at the age of 10 or 11 when some other boys 
and I built a "“seéret club house". [I suggested that we paper 
the inside walls with photos and drawings from magazines and 
newspapers which pictured women in lingerie and corsets. They 
all looked at me with surprigze and unanimously and soundly in- 
dicated their disapproval 4pparently I had assumed thst they 
would all share my interest. This experience started to cause 
me to feel "different" from the rest, I believe. 


Another experience which may be noteworthy is that I had 
told a group of boys that my father had shot himself and they 
didn’t believe me. I think that somehow I had come to see this 
as a brave act. I told them that my mother could verify it. 
When she acted uncomfortable when confronted by us and later 
told me never to mention this to anyone, I think this was des- 
tructive of the image I apparently wanted to have of the father 
of whom I had no memory. 


When I was 12 I was sent to live with an aunt while my 
Mother tried to start another business. I slept in the living 
room on a couch next to the bedroom of their 18 year old daugh- 
ter and kept my few thinzs in her room. Several times I walk- 
ed in innocently while she was in a state of undress Once 
when the f-mily went on an all day trip without me, I “dressed 
up" in her clothes. This was my first experiance in cross- 
dressing and I loved it. After a year I returned to live with 
my Mother and at the first opportunity I dressed in her clothes. 
It was not exciting to me and I never did it again. 


There were no incidents through the high school period 
After graduation, however, I had occassion to visit friends and 
once worked in a summer resort. On both occasions I found an 
opportunity to dress up using whatever clothes might be found 
in a dresser drawer. While in the Army I would sometimes rent 
a room in a private home while on weekend pass and would immed- 
iately look for an opportunity to go thru drawers to find lin- 
gerie. After marriage I “dressed up" in my wife's clothes when 
given the opportunity. I took to buying complete outfits in 
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second hand stores, dime stores and cheap women's fashion 
stores and "dressingup" in a hotel room or at home whenever 
I could. I have never been able to bring myself to tell my 
wife of my interest. 


As I advanced in my chosen field of work I found that 
there were times when I was not as comfortable as I wishea 
to be with other people...that I lacked someconfidance. I 
decided that my TVism was neurotic behaviour and that I 
should get some therapy. My first sessions were with a 
psychoanalyst. After a few meetings I decided that his 
problems were greater than mine and I discontinued. I then 
went to a psychologist who was very helpful. I ceased crogs- 
dressing and did feel more comfortable and, I think, proud 
of myself because I was acting the way society approved. 


Though he was helpful, I later started feeling the same 
old stirrings. This time ul thought I'd go to a woman thera- 
pist and found a competant psychiatrist. I found the exper- 
ience helpful, but decided finally,against her judgement, 
that this is an intimate part of me and that I was going to 
relax and enjoy it as much as possible. 


I am successful in my field, happily married, and res- 
pected in my community. Part of me wants to contact other 
TV's and part of me says, “don't take a chance on exposure 


or scandal". In the meantime I am grateful to Virginia 
for the existance of TRANSVESTIA. 
HK KEK 


Editor's Note: This history came in unmarked so 1 do not 
know the author. It is interesting that the experience he 
had with professional help is so much lixe s0 many others, 
His conclusion that this was an “intimate part of himself" 
is 1 think the reason why psychiatry has not been able to 
"cure" TVs. It is a basic expression of personality. A 
"cure" will come to a TV only when he himself wants it to 
come and this will only occur when he either has some ex- 
ceedingly painful experience related to his TVism or when 
it ceases to satisfy a deep something inside of him. Per- 
sonally I think the latter is extremely unlikely to occur 
once it has been experienced. His own decision to “relax 
and enjoy it“is really the only route to Peace of Mind. 


FROM TARZAN TO JANE IN ONE EASY (?) LESSON 
* A PERSONAL HISTORY * 


I have read many medical case histories of T¥s but I heve 
yet to find one which I can recognize as similar to my own. 
Therefore I am putting to paper my own life as best I can, with 
the hope that others may see similarities in their own lives, 
and thus can perhaps answer to some extent the question which 
we all ask ourselves again and again, "Why am I as i am?" 


I came of parents of quite literate backgrounds and grew 
up in modest circumstances. Both parents were warm, loving and 
understanding. Far from having the typical dominant mother and 
submissive father so often encountered in TV histories, if any 
thing the opposite was the case. My father, kind and loving 
though he was, rather dominated the house. 


However, there was one way in which he was not unaerstand 
ing Although I was very slight of build, my father constantly 
impressed upon me the importance of not running away from fights 
with my foes however outclassed I might be. Even if T were in- 
capable of "dishing it out", I gould at least demonstrate my 
manliness by grimly sticking it out--the "head bloody but un~ 
bowed" type of thing. I was warned that if I ever fied from a 
fivht I would receive fer worse from my father than from my foe 


Thus my childhood was full of conflicts--my father, whom I 
adored, had thrust me out in a world filled with battles which 
I could seldom win, but from which I could not flee. Ry nature 
and training I was unaggressive and introspective, and I found 
my father’s tests of manliness almost impossibly difficuit, and 
wished at times I were a girl~-for as such I could win ny fath- 
er’s love without having to meet his standards of manliness. 


By the age of ten, I had begun to escape into fantasies. 
I evolved day-dréams in which I could aquit myself in a fully 
masculine manner, which would win the approval of my father. 
The one day-dream which I recall most thoroughtly and which was 
acted out most completely was asfollows: 


I would lie in bed at night and imagine myself to be Tarzan, 
King of the Juggle, rescuing girls from impossible situations 
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in the face of incredible odds. and performing great feats 
of derring-do ‘fo make the fantasy more real, I would enm- 
ulate Tarzan's leapoard skin loin cloth by wearing my briefs 
to bed rolled up tightly at hip and groin. As time went on 
fhe fantasy became more stylized, and I discovered that my 
Mother's panty girdles served even more admirably to fit me 
snugly about the hips and groin. 


One night when my parents were out for the evening, I 
bundled up Mother's girdle, and hurried down to a little wood~ 
ed stream not far from our house. Here I breathlessly acted 
out my fantasy, stripping myself and. wearing the tightly 
rolled panty girdle, went swinging out over the stream in the 
trees. This was quite risky as we lived in a rather populated 
area. Probably the very real chance of discovery added to 
the thrill of the situation 


Then one day I tried on a p ir of my Mother's silken 
panties instead of the girdle--and I was hooked That lus~ 
cious silken softness against my skin -I don't have to des- 
cribe it any other TV knows the feeling as well as I From 
then on, silk and satin was as much a part of my fantasy as 
the constricting snugness of the girdle Tarzan was start- 
ing to fade into the background and his mate, Jane, was be- 
coming more worthy of emulation 


Apparently at this time I subconsciously was beginning 
to feel that the struggle to be "all man" as defined by my 
Father wasn't worth the pain and the effort while there was 
very real and delicious pleasure in wearing lingeris. as well 
as comfort in the warmth and gentleneiss of the woman's world 


As I grew up I still enjoyed things masculine very much 
not because they were masculine but because they were fun. 
Being physically well coordinated as well as slender, I was 
a good tennis player as well as good in track and diving. I 
enjoyed working with tools and fixing things, and do to this 
day. ‘Thus my masculine life was not devoid of pleasure. Yet 
the die had been cast --I had donned women's clothes and I 
liked it 
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As I said, I waa quite introspective, and was also shy with 
girls--probably unsure of my manhood thanks to my father. Though 
in grade school as well as high school I had dates with girls, I 
never attempted any advances with them much as I wished to. In- 
stead, when I was about 14 or 15 I inadvertently discovered self- 
gratification while attired in lingerie. This further reinforced 
my TVism as I was now able to imagine myself enjoying the thrills 
of sex without having to risk the refusal of the girl (and the re- 
sulting shock to my manhood) Dressed in my adored lingerie, I 
was my own girl, demure, submissive, passionate--eagerly submit 
ting to my every demand And at the end I was both myself and 
the lovely girl; both swooning with their own raptures 


At the age of 19, while in the Infantry in Europe, I attempt- 
ed intercourse for the first time. The act was for me uncompleted 
and uneatiefactory (manhood on trial again?) So again IF turned 
to the lovely compliant girl of my fantasies. After being ser- 
Lously wounded, I was discharged from the Army and enrolled in 
the state University under the GI bill There I met a girl with 
whom I fell deeply in love and my conflict came boihing to the 
surface. I loved her; wanted to marry her but what kind of a 
man could I be for her? 


After nearly flunking out of school because of worry and con- 
fusion, I went to a VA. psychiatrist How w@ll I remember that 
day Please remember that, as with most TVs, this was my secret 
alone, and a horrible secret I considered it to be. I was so 
guilt ridden and ashamed Of my love for girl's clothes that when 
I was questioned by the psychiatrist*s assistant, a woman, on 
what I wished to see the doctor about, I told her that I was a- 
fraid I was an incipient homosexual--an untruth, but easier for 
me to say than the truth. After revealing my real problem to 
the psychgatrist, he told me that whenever I felt the compulsion 
to don my finery, I should rationalize. Rationalize? To this 
day I don't know what he could have meant. Rationality or irrat- 
tonality has nothing whatever to do with it. Weedless to say I 
didn't see him again. 


I threw away my lovely clothes and married the girl without 
revealing more than a hint to her about my TVism. I got my de- 
gree in chemistry and married life was rosy--for awhile. I 
found that sex with my wife was eminantly satisfactory--love of 


"AND THEN SHE TRIED TO TELL ME I WAS 
MAKING: ane sitchen eed BY rege Junior will sure be supprised to see us home 
LIKE A WOMAN, WHEN ALL THE TIME S early from the trip. 

ONLY WANTED TO WEAR THESE FURS HERSELF." 


"WEEN I GOT OUT OF THE ARMY I 
TOOK A TRIP TO DENMARK. I GOT 
SICK AND WAS TREATED BY A DR. 
HAMBURGER. THIS IS WHAT HE DID TO ME. 


Bob and Harold 


It sure is hard to believe thats 
who sleeps next to us in the barracks, 


VICKY AND AUDREY 
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the partner apparently made all the difference. I did not 
have the old compulsion to feel the snugness of a tight 
girdle or to feel the hem of my slip and skirt caressing my 
legs as I clicked along on my high heels. I forgot the thrill 
of hearing the silken rustle of my nylon covered legs being 
crossed or the lovely sight of the swell of my breasts, cup- 
ped in a white satin bra. This was all gone, while I discov- 
ered the dekights of deeply fulfilled conjugal love. 


But eventually the old urge welled up in me again. I 
would see my. wife dressing; drawing on a pair of sheer nylons 
and gartering them, fastening her bra behind her etc.; these 
things reminded me of my delights in doing them myself. In 
particular, my wife had a lovely pair of lace-encrusted black 
satin flare legged panties, which I adored. I loved seeing 
her draw them on--I could almost feel them being drawn on me. 


I awoke late one Sunday morning to find myself alone in 
the apartment--my wife was a nurse and worked irregular hours. 
As I lay in bed I thought of those lovely panties in her dres- 
ser drawer. Finally I could stand it no longer. I arose, 
opened the drawer, and took them out with trembling hands. 

So overcome- I could hardly breath I stepped into them and 
slowly drew them on. It was even more delightful than I had 
dreamed it would be. And I was hooked again! After that, 
at every opportunity I would clothe myself in my wife's lin- 
gerie, dresses, shoes and jewelry. I gave her gifts of lin- 
gerie and jewelry which I was really buying for my own use. 


She remained completely ignorant of the use of her clothes 
but I dreaded what would happen if she found out. She came 
from a family with very puritanical ideas and I was sure ghe 
would not welcome such a discovery. As a result I tried to 
resist the urge to dress as a woman to no avail. I became 
morose and irritable, I was so distracted and guilt ridden. 
Finally after about seven years of wearing her clothes the 
inevitable happened. She returned unexpectedly from an en- 
gagement to find me in her lovlist things--including jewel- 
ry and cosmetics. 


At her..insistance I saw another psychiatrist who inform- 
ed me that there was nothing to be done unless I really want- 
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ed to give up transvestism. This was something I did not want 
to do. The pleasure of dressing as a woman was greater than 
any painful situation caused by it that I could imagine. So 

I saw this doctor no more. 


Within half a year of the discovery, my wife had a mental 
breakdown and had to be hospitalized. For nearly a year she 
underwent he own private agonies in the hospital, while I at 
home with our three children had plenty of time to contemplate 
and look within myself, and what I saw was this: 


Whatever the causes were that created this compulsion in 
me, I was now what I would alwsys be and the desire and its 
causes were an integral part of my personality. I had been 
wrong in trying to deny and resist my love of dressing as a 
woman. It was more than just the clothes: when I was com- 
pletely attired as a woman, I was a woman; I moved, walked, 
acted and even thought as a woman--I was feminine all the way. 


During this time I also answered to my own satisfaction 
the question of what made me as I was. I believe it was be- 
cause my father had equated masculinity with tcc many things 
that I could not achieve: courage, physical strength, stamina, 
aggressiveness, love of competition etc. Therefore, being 
madé unsure of my masculinity and finding many things labeled 
as feminine to my liking, I became attracted to all things in 
the woman's world including clothing When I had answered this 
question it bothered me no longer. I could accept myself a3 
I was, und enjoy my womanhood and life in general more than 
ever before. I shall be a TV to the day I die, and wil? love 
it every minute of the time without guilt, torment or question. 


The only thing I etill regret is that I was so ashamed 
of my love of all things feminine that I didn't have the hon~ 
esty to tell my wife about it before we were married. That 
was completely unfair to her, and has caused her much anguish. 
Therefore, I admonish all unmarried ®V's: if you ever consid- 
er marriage for heaven's sake tell her about your TVism-~-for 
the sake of the happiness of both of you and your children. 


After almost a year my wife again returned home, with at 
least a tolerance for my activities. I had decided that I was 
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done with sneaking about in my pretty things when no one was 
around I had long ago found that I became a positive ogre 
when deprived of the opportunity to express my womanliness 
when I felt like it I purchased lots of pretty clothes and 
cosmetics and jewelry, and wear ther apenly about the house 
in my wife s presence Every night I wear a bra (with liquid 
filled falsies) briefs and a nightgown to bed with her. Tha 
day I answered the burning question I discarded all my mascu 
lines underclothes,. and uever sexpegt to ever wear any again 

I shave my entire body plack my brows and lacquer my toe 
nails When my wife and I go out in the evening I spend more 
time selecting my lingerie and stovkings, and puttiug on my 
makeup thar she does Necdless to say, because my outer 
attire is mascul-.ne use subdued shades of cosmetics and 
then only sparingly 


My two older children are not aware of my TVism but ny 
3 year old daughter has seen me in full attire and frequent 
ly sees me in lingerie with complete and unqu st.onings accep 
tances True it would be best if I avoid this as she grows 
older but I m sure that if I had acted gu:lty or awkward 
when she has seen m the fact that Daddy sometimes dresses 
iske Mommy would not haves been so readily dismissed from her 
mind I havent iantruded my practices into my friend s or 
neighbor s lives and have never gone outside in full attire 
This 1s partly out of consideration for them and partly be 
cause the risk of exposure is not worth it 


I spend most svenings quietly at home with my wife read 
ing listening to records watching television, or just talk 
ing while we both dc some mending -I in skirts she usually in 
slacks (though we both wear lipstick) I must confess though 
I often overdo it for a quiet evening at home, with jewelry 
high heels. corsellette anda fancy dress So thats how 


Bee esas 
DAES RE Angela Wisconsin 


HHH HEHEEH 
Old Lady “Are you a little girl or a littie boy?" 
Child "Sure what the hell else coulda I be?" 
(How about a TV?-~Ed ) 


"SUSANNA SAYS--* 
from New York 


Hi Everybody: 


It is really fascinating to realize theyre are so many of 
us But it is even more fascinating to verify that most of us 
are pretty nice citizens, fairly intelligent people and quite 
harmless to the rest of society I have had the privilege of 
meeting quite a few new friends in these last months, all of 
them wonderful human beings. In every single case I've found 
that the most burning desire (aside from dressing of course) 
has been to meet others fo share with others a secret uptold 
for a lifetime Our member Pegie Val Addair maintains that the 
essence of TVism is “alone-ness". She tells me that basically 
the TV doesn't need others to be "herself". I most vidlettly 
disagree with Pegie. (violent in a lady like way of course) 

I have seen it happen over and over again Once a TV finds 
another TV or someone else who understands “she" will long for 
that company and the dressing up in solitude will have lost 
much of its appeal You should be at my apartment some morn 
ing and hear that phone ring, 10, 15 times ..al1 TVs wanting 
to chit chat, to feel that they aren t alone always asking 
when I m going to have another get-together at home Pegie 

is right when she says that a good many TVs are afraid of meet- 
ing others because of timidity, scared of not being able to com- 
pete with more experienced "sisters" Granted. But once that 

timidity is overcome and the first get-together takes place. 

that shyness vanishes. Some TVs can achieve a more feminine 

appearance than others, some are actually pretty others are 

not. But I say: So what? We do not look for each other's com 

pany because we want to hold a beauty contest That’ ridiculous 

We do know that solitude goes against "human-ness" and that one 

of the greatest punishments inflicted{oen human beings through- 

out history has been that of solitary confinement. That is the 

lot of most TVs...solitary confinement within the limits of a 
room--locked with chain and key...scared of the slightest foot- 

step outside. That is why it is so important to end thés se- 


cret, Zonely expression. It is not good for mental health. 
* 
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I suppose most of you girls have read Virginia's and Peg- 
ie's theories about the nature and cause of TVism. Both of 
them are extremely stimulating. But, I agree with them only 
up to a point. I cannot accept Virginia's purely sociological 
explanation (sorry old girl...wow! that was catty!). Why does 
she (and Pegie too) blithely brush off all possibilities of a 
physical—chemical basis for TVism? Let us remember that the en- 
tire field of psychiatry is being systematically invaded by 
chemistry...that a good portion of researchers believe that 
our mental processes are intimately connected with chemical ac- 
tions and reactions within our body...that cell behaviour in- 
dicates a good chance of being responsible for human behaviour 
Chemistry seems to be at the very foundations of our person- 
ality (foam rubber for instance)... that many mental disturb- 
ances are being treated and cured with chemical compounds. No 
Virginia, no You can’t convince me that there isn't a biolog- 
ical basis for TVism Socrological forces bombard evenly all 
genetic males . I argue that no matter what social and psycho~- 
logical elements play on a boy, he will not be a TV unless he 
carries within his body the biological seed of TVism 


And amwother thing Pegie was furious because I gaid in 
a letter that if I had a son I dad wish that he would be a TV 
She seems to regret the fact that she is a TV. To me TVism is 
synonymous with happiness. 


I wonder how many of you girls have experienced the fol 
lowing physiological mystery: The male self is a real coward 
when it comes to cold weather In my case “he” not only shiv 
ers when it sets to be freezing weather, but actually gets 
sick stomach muscles contract, sinuses throb, head aches, . 
perfect misery But let me, Susanna, take over and all cf 
those symptoms disappear as if by magic I don't feel the cold 
weather although I wear much less clothing than "he" does. Two 
personalities reacting in opposite ways to the same situation! 


And here is another observation which tends to support my 
chemical theory of TVism. We all know that women have been 
found to possess a much wider range of sensitivity to colors. 
A woman can actually distinguish many more hues than men can. 
This has been proven in laboratory experiments I find that 
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a TV also possesses that sensory capacity to perceive hues... 
what might be called a purely feminine trait. To a certain 
extent a similar comparison can be found in a TV's skin sensi- 
tivity, his "feel" for texture in various materials, a “feel” 
which is usually absent in non-TVs Chemistry again. 


Now for a bit of gossip. Gail (from New York) (see pics 
on page 70-Ed) has just taken off on a trip to the 6rient I'n 
dying for her return since she will bring some geisha costumes 
and a few of those luscious Oriental dresses (Suzy Wong style). 
I wore a lilac Suzy Wong to the Easter Parade this year...that 
was funt Definitely, a TV is much safer from being found out 
when there is a big crowd around. It’s one advantage of a big 
city. My wife's entire family plus a good many non-TV friends 
of mine know all about Susanna It has made no difference to 
them in their attitude towards me. This proves once more that 
we have mostly to fear fear itself. 


Have met in the past few weeks several new girl friends, 
among them: Gloria, Anita, Vicky and Doreen...all of them ab-~- 
solutely marvellous. Gloria surprised me with a lovely gift, 
3 pairs of 5 inch heel pump&aone white, one black and one red. 
Ive had more fun than a barrelfull of monkeys wearing them 
around the house. Feet end legs hurt for a while until after 
muck prectice. Anita is adorable. Came to NY with Gloria to 
visit us. Took pictures and talked interminably (I don't mean 
dust Anita, but all of us girls!) She "passes" beautifully... 
lovely eyes and good figure. (This is the Cover Girl on this 
issue that she is referring to--Ed) And that reminds me... 
during this summer vacation my nose will change. I'm sick of 
the one nature gave me, and I can hardly wait. 


There is a nice sorority in Toronto, Canada. Irene and 
Helen have taken an apartment jointly which has become a Club 
for 3 or 4 other TV's in that area. Irene, by the way, was born 
in Shanghi, makes the lovliest Chinese girl you ever saw...gor- 
geous figure and a charming personality. A pleasure to know her. 


Now as to the Resort: I'm sorry to say that this year 
we won't have the impersonator's show we had last year. Too 
much trouble...too much work...too much time consumed. .not 
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enough income. %o that's out. This doesn't mean, however, 
that we won't have fun just among ourselves. TVs will always 
be welcomed at the resort...especially on weekends. If there 
are several of us on one particular week-end we can hold class- 
es in make-up, poise, ete. We can also put on our own amateur 
show just for our own private entertainment...in short we can 
make our own fun. 


By the way, the June issue of the magazine Man's Thrills 
carries an interesting article on TVism. Still a bit on the 
sensational side, but slightly more understanding than most 
of the stuff published in this type of publication. 


That's all for now girls, see you at the resort... or in 
the next issue of TVia. Love to all fron.. 
Susanna. 


RRERH HEGER 


Since there is a half page left and no short poem to put into 
it the Editor will venture a little defence of herself concern- 
ing matters mentioned by Susanna 


Having earned a Ph.D in the Biotogical Sciences I assure you 
that I am not unaware of the importance of chemistry to body 
function. Such influences are however, not specific but gen- 
eral. Genes are chemical agents and they determine most of o 
our physical and emotional traits and characteristics. Hor- 
mones are chemical eggents and they modify the performance of 
the body whose pattern was in his genes But no chemical agent 
or reaction can of itself be responsible for such a specific 
behaviour pattern ag TVism. 


If Susanna or anyone else interested will reread Page 71 of my 
Virgin Views article in #7 they will see on line 9 that I re- 
ferred to individuals being born with different psychological 
and »hysical characteristics The development of a male crea- 
ture with a greater sensitivity, artistic tempermant, gentler 
nature etc. is the place where chemistry fits in. But it is 
the play of social and environmental circumstances working on 
this individual that makes a TV and that is what I was consid- 
ering in my article. Chemistry yes, but chemistry in a broad 
overall sense not in any specific substance or reaction.--Ed. 


**¥*EH LIFE OF LENA **** 
of Alabama 


I am 38 years old, married 14 years and have a wife and 
three children. To give you a short story of my life I must 
provide you with a little historical background. 


I aame from a small family of two boys:, I being the 
older, Not only did I have no sisters, I also had no girl 
cousins. I was raised very strictly in that I had to go 
places with my parents rather than being permitted to assoc- 
iate with other boys and girls my own age The only time I 
was with children my age was during school hours We lived 
on a farm which was never lacking for work My parents had 
plenty of work laid out for me to do early in the morning, 
at nights and on Saturdays My father insisted and always 
said he could keep me busy so that I did not need to take 
part in any sports as it was a waste of tim and you didn't 
have anything to show for your time Truly, as he insisted 
I got my exercise in keeping busy with the chores so that I 
did not have any time to participate in sports or other soc~- 
ial activities with children my own age 


Each Sunday we attended Sunday School and church and 
then back to grandmother's for dinner and the afternoon and 
then back to church in the evening. Unfortunately there were 
very few young people in our church We alternated Sunday 
dinners between grandmothers--one of them had: two boy cousins 
staying with her, there were none at the others 


I remember that my mother never wore make-up, jewelry 
or high heels After two dsughter-in-laws she has finally 
been persuaded to become a little more conventional and wears 
a bit of jewelry but still no make-up or heels. 


Upon graduating from high school I attended college away 
from home until I was called to the Army for three years of 
service. After discharge I went back home for a few weeks. 

I found the same old life as a child and felt that I could 
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not stand to live as I had in the past before college and the 
Army. I put in an application for a job at the college and 
was given a state job traveling which suited me fine. Duréng 
my travels I met and married my very sweet wife. 


I was never told anything nor had any sex education at 
home. All I knew was what I had picked up here and there. 
After we were married I began buying books on sex and "girlie" 
maazines at the newstands and reading anything and every= 
thing I could pertaining to sex. 


Shortly after my marriage I went into business for myself 
About five years after our marriage my wife and I attended 

a convention. In our hotel room we had a few drinks. She 
began to rut on some red nail polish. I asked her to put some 
on my toenails. She did, and this gave me a big thrill. I 
left the polish on even after the convention. After we got 
home I put on a air of her silk panties and slip and I liked 
it even more. So now I have found I love women's things. 


A few weexs after the convention we were in a big city 
and I purchased myself a pair of open toed high heeled pumps, 
and panties, bra and falsies, slip and a dress to fit me I 
thoroughly enjoyed every minute maxing the purchases and I 
could hardly wait to be at home that night to try on all these 
lovely, pretty feminine things 


At first my wife acted as if she did not mind the dress- 
ing up once in a while. However, after a few years I began 
to do it more frequently Often she would make remarks about 
me and I realized she did not understand Nevertheless I could 
not control my urge to dress So I began to hide the books 
on TV and pictures that I purchased I would read them when 
she was not around or would not know. Of course, I kept on 
buying more clothes, shoes and all the things a lady needs 


Finally one evening my wife broke down crying and try- 
ing to tell me about dressing and reading “those books" 
I never dreamed that she was on the verge of a nervous break- 
down. All these yerrs she had kept everything to herself with 
only a once-in-awhile criticism to my face about my dressing up. 
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After this we had several frank heart-to-heart talks on my 
dressing up and how I felt about not being able to control my 
desire to dress as a lady. All our married lives she has been 
very sweet and understanding in everything we did or do So 
after numerous and lengthy discussions (for days and nights) 
she seemed to understand my feelings and desires and has gone 
along with me. 


A great portion of her disapproval was, as she readily 
admits, due to the fact that she didn't understand or know 
anything about TVism except the few incidents with me. She 
has now read all the books I have on TV and seen the pictures. 
Now she helps by purchasing the pretty things I so dearly love 
to wear, and I dress in the evenings after the children are 
out of the way or on our frequent weekends out together. I 
realize I am very fortunate to have such an understanding 
wife to accept me and allow me to express my strong desires. 


(Pictures on next page.) Lena---Arkansas 


EERKKHE 


OH MAN! WHAT A GIRL! 


A gal in our office gets lots of attention 

Her good looks rate higher than honorable mention. 
She dresses quite simply, yet tastefully too 

Her makeup is perfect and her eyes are so blue. 


Her shape in a sweater causes strong men to blubber 
For how could they know the illusion is rubber! 

Her hair a gold halo goes over real big 

Perfection costs money in an excellent wig. 


The curves of her hips are divine to behold 

For, where padding is needed, then padding is sold. 
Artificial aids most girls use whenever they can 

So who could suspect this girl's a man! 


Georgia--Colo. 


GAIL--New York 


RITA—New York 


****® RESULTS OF THE QUESTIONAIRE ON TRANSVESTISM **** 


Thanks to the cooperation of many of you I am able to 
present the results of 140 questionaire returned. I am sorry 
that more were not available at the time of this correlation 
but I would like to ask any of you who have not returned them 
and who are still willing to do so to send them in I have 
been asked by SEXOLOGY MAGAZINE to do an article fer them on 
the results of this questionaire and I hope to do one for one 
of the medical journals. Naturally the more cases reported 
upon the better, so send the rest in 


There were a number of questions asked on the questionaire 
which will not be reported upon Some of them were put in to 
give a sense of completeness to the whole, some as fillers or 
spacers between important questions, and some because at the 
time they seemed clearcut but in view of the variations in ans. 
werg received were omitted What remains is, I think, a val- 
uable contribution to the subject of transvestism 


For the critics I'd like to be the first to state that I 
am aware of the many pitfalls in a survey of this type Allow 
ing for human frailities and reluctance to admit certain things 
for errors of memory, and for the tendency to build up things 
considered favorable and to minimize those that seem unfavor 
able -I believe that even with these conservative considera 
tions the results are significant In most catagories the re- 
sults are so decistvely different that even an error of 10-15% 
would not materially affect the conclusions to be drawn. There 
are questions in which the totals do not come to 140 nor the 
gages to 100 This is because all questions were not answered 
by all respondents and becsuse the % figures are rounded off 


So what are the significant observations that can be made 
on the results obtained? I will venture the following comments 
on the various questions taking them in the order that they 
appear in the summary: The age, height and weight distributions 
are pretty much what one would expect in the population at large 
showing no significant variation. Educationally TVs seem to 
have a higher percentage of college, graduate, and professional 


LENA--Arkansas 
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school attendance then the general population, indicating that 
the general level of intelligence and ability is high. Along 
with this is the interesting showing that a large percentage 
of TVs participated in some active masculine sport in school 
56 5% in fact Another large group, 42% which undoubtedly 
includes some of the sports group contributed their talents 

in such ectivities as drama. music, school offices ete. Both 
of these factors show that TVs can hold their own on grounds 
of intelligence, ability, artistic aprreciation and cultural 
contributions 


Orthodox medical explanations of TV give childhood exper 
iences such as dressing a boy ag a girl, not cutting hair, 
parents wanting a girl, petticoat punishment, etc. the blame 
for subsequent events. Along with these are such famil al 
"Causes" as a dominant mother or a bad male example due to 
broken homes. father away a lot or being an alcoholic. Yet 
these results show only a relatively small percent of TVs as 
having had any of these classical childhood experiences It 
should also be remembered that some of these classiftcations 
duplicate each other.. a boy kept in curls might very well 
also be kept in dresses, end if parents wanted a girl they 
might dress the son femininely. so these 4 catagories are not 
additive 


Parental contribution shows no pattern either #here ar:. 
Many more united families than seperated ones The dominant 
character of parents is about equally divided so that unless 
it could be argued that more than 55% of fathers are dominant 
in the rest of the population (which is doubtful) this casts 
no light on causation, Neither is the poor father figure due 
to absence or drunkenness very strongly supported 


Along these same lines the age of first TV experience is 
interesting With only 8% occurring before the age of 5, real 
early childhood events do not seem very common. It might be 
contended that noor memory would contribute to the low figures 
prior to 5 year of age, but even totalling O-5 and 5-10 we get 
only 45% before 10 years, leaving 55% for later ages. This ” 
high figure end particularly that of 13% after age 18 further 
discredits the theory of early childhood experiences as causes, 
Psychologists will fall back on the "latency" bit of course 
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but this, in my opinion, is “reaching” in order to hold to- 
gether a weakening theory. 


It is interesting that only about I/% of those reporting 
felt their problem serious enough to consult a psychiatrist 
Of these about half underwent some form of treatment (17.8%) 
but only 8 of these or 5.7% of the total or 16% of those who 
went to a psychiatrist indicated that they were helped in any 
way. This is in line with many professional conclusions that 
cure of TVism by accepted psychiatric means is very difficult. 


Dr. Kinsey and Dr. Pomeroy in their report on Male Sex 
Behaviour, showed that about 40% of all American males had 
some overt homosexual experience, yet our figures show only 
about 30% admitting to any such experiences. Even allowing 
for a little dishonesty on this particular question, the num- 
ber of those claiming NO homosexual experience is very high 
and tends to confirm the belief of many of us that TVism is 
a clinical entity in its own right and not to be confused 
with homosexuality....further that it is not explainable on 
the basis of "latent" homosexuality. If it were, there should 
be at leagt as high an incidence of such experiences in this 
group as in the general population. Further support of this 
contention is shown by the fact that 124 or 88.5% of the cases 
consider themselves to be heterosexual which is a larger & age 
than those who claim no homosexual experiences, so that even 
some of those admitting the experience do not consider them- 
selves as belonging in that catagory Eleven or 7.8% are 
listed as bisexual but indicate no homosexual experience 
which is not reasonable. Probably they thought of themselves 
as psychically bisexual rather then physiologically so. 


A further indication of the heterosexual orientation 
of TVs in general is the interesting fact that about 70% of 
them are married, 19% for the second or third time. 36 or 
25.7% were divorced, 9 or 6.4% twice. Although 36 out of the 
98 marriages (36.8%) ended in divorce, .15,0f them or 42% 
wereldue to TVisn. Of the 98 married TVs, 69 or 70% have 
children. It is furthermore nice to know that 35 of the 98 
wives (36%)were completely acceptant, 27 (274%) were toler- 
ant...together nearly 2 out of 3 wives went along with TV 
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in one degree or another. Only 22 (224%) were completely an- 
tagonistic (14 or 14.3% were not reported upon). These figures 
are very interesting and should give some encouragement to those 
TVs who are not married but are hopeful of finding a woman who 
will understand. I expect it is largely a matter of how it is 
presented to her that determines her attitude. 


Wo less than 76 or 54.2% of those reporting venture out in 
public on their own I did not break it down as to frequency. 


As a final measure of the masculinity present in TVs and 
something else to confuse the “experts" is the fact that onlly 
30 or 21.5% of us would undergo a sex change operation under 
any of a variety of conditions while 96 or 683% flatly stated 
that they would not. This again emphasizes the clinical ident 
ity of TVism as distinct from homosexuality and transexuaLlism. 
The group preseatly subscribing to TVia and returning their 
queationaires would appear to be reasonably homogeneous since 
only 17% have experienced bondage and only 12% domination and 
even with these it can not necessarily be deduced that their 
main interest is masochism 


Lastly just out of curiosity I listed the girl names 
chosen to see if there were any particular names that appeal 
ed over a large group. With the exception of Betty with 5; 
Barbara with 4, and Alice, QGarol, Helen, end Joan with 3 each 
the choice spreads all over the field. 


So what conclusions can be drawn from these results? 
I believe that they clearly support two important contentions 
regarding TVism,. (1) Tne low incidence of childhood experience 
usually considered to be the formative time, and the high inci- 
dence of first TVistic experience from the age of 10 on--even 
after adolescence tend to show that the generally accepted ex- 
planations probably are not Benerally applicable and that the 
real root causes will be found elsewhere. My personal feelings 
are that they will be found to be psycho-social in nature. 
(2) The relatively lower admission of homosexualiactivities 
than in the general population combined with the high evalua- 
tion of the self as heterosexyal and with a high marriage and 
parenthood rate to support it, plus the amall number who have 
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7A. 
AGE HEIGHT WEIGHT 


10-20 2(1:4%) -510"-574" 4(. 2.8%) 120-140 24(17.1%) 
20-39 31(22.2%) 5'4"-5'8" 52(37.2%) 140-160 51(36.24%) 
30-40 54(39.3%) 5'8"-6'0" 62(44.3%) 160-180 41(29.1%) 
40-50 33(23.6%) 6'0"-6'4" 18(12.7%) 180-200 15(10.24%) 
50-60 16(11.4%) 6'4"-up 4( 2.8%) 200-220 7{ 5.0%) 


60-up 4( 2.8%) ---- 220-up 2( 1.4%) 
EDUCATION INCOME OCCUPATION 
Grammer 3( 2.1%) to 5,000 432(22.9%) Prof. 39(27.8%) 
High Sch. 53(38.0%) 5-10,000 76(54.3%) Bus,. 24(17.19%) 
College 50(35.8%) 10-20,000 24(17.2%) Sales 14(10.0%) 
Grad. Sch. 18(12.9%) 20-30,000 215 1%) Exec. 11( 7.9%) 
Prof. Sch. 9( 6.4%) 30-and up 1{(' — Sci 7{ 5.0%) 
“o Comment 6( 4.3%) Labor 5( 3.7%) 


Other 40(28 5%) 
EXTRACURRIC. ACTIVITIES. Active Sports 79(56.5%) No 39(27 8%) 


Drama, Music, Offices etc. 59( 42.0%) 
CHILDHOOD TREATHENT Curls yes 18.6% Dresses 12 1% 
Parents wanted irl 17.9% Dress punishment 4.3% 
PARENTS Together 118(85.5%) Separated 20(14.5%) 
FATHER: Drink 12( 8.6%) Away 29(20 7%) 
DOMINANT PARENT Father 55(39.2%) Mother 47(33. 55) 


AGE EARLIEST TV. EXPER- Under 5 11(7 9%) 10-18 58(41.5%) 
5 10 52(37%) 18-up 18(12.8%) 


PSYCHIATRIST: Seen 49(35%) Treatment 25(17.8%) Helped 8(5 7%) 
HOMOSEXUAL ACTIVITY Non= 95(68%) Few 40(28.5%)Preq 3(2.1%) 
CONSIDER SELF Hetero 124(88.5%) Homo. 2( 1.4%)B 11(7 8%) 


MARRIED: 1 time 71(50 8%) No 41(29. 3%) Child. 69(49 2% of 140 


2 "  94(17. 2%) But 70% of marriages 
3 " 3( 292%) Total married 98(70% of total) 
DIVORCES 36(25.7%) of total but 36 8% of marriages 


TV as cause 15(10 7% of total but 42.0% of divorces 
WIVES ATTITUDES (as % of 98 marriages): Complete Accept.35(36%) 
Tolerance 27(27.5%) Complete Antag 22(22.5%) No Info. 14(14%) 


Clayton, do you think 
very many boys have a 
hobby like we do? 


YOU WHY, YOU'D NEVER UNDERSTAND 


How come girls can wear 
men's clothes, but just 
leave us men wear women's 
clothes onc: and we're 
arrested . 


QLD CHARLEY HAS REALLY CHANGED 
BUT WE HASNT LOST HIS TOUCH AT POOL. 
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EXPERIENCED: 


PUBLIC EXPERIENCE ALONE: 


Bondage 24(17.2%) 


Yes 76(54.2%) 


Domination 17(12.1%) 


SEX CHANGE: Would Not 96(68.5%) Yes conditionally 30(21.5%) 
GIRL NAMES CHOSEN: 
Ann 2 Carol 3 Georgia Keelyn Olivia 
Alice 3 Charlotte Glo Lena Peggy 
Anita Dottie Gloria Lily 2 Phyllis 
Annette Doreen Helen 3 Linda Renee 
Alberta Donna 2 Irene 2 Lois Rita 
Audrey Dawn Janice 2 Lori Sadie 
Betty 5 Denise Jacqueline 2 Lorraine Sally 
Barbara 4 Diane Jane Loretta Sally Ann 
Barbara dean Edwina Janet Louise Sally Jane 
Billie 2 Edna dan Lucille Susanna 
Bonnie Edith Jeanette Lynne Susanne 
Brenda Eleanor Joan 3 Marge Sandy 
Carolyn Elizabeth Julia Mary Terry 
Conchita Ernestine Jeanie Marcelle Thera 
Carlene Fritzi Jerrie Marilyn Virginia 
Charlene Gail Kathleen Micky Vicky 
Connie Genevieve Kathy Myrtle Vera 
Cyd Gennette Kay 2 Nancy 2 Winnie 
Wilma 
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accept surgery if possible--all point to TVism_as an entirely 
separate clinical entity. It should be studied separately and 
named separately (for example my name FEMIPHILIA*-love of fem-— 
inine things) and dealt with on its own not as a byproduct of 
studies on homosexuality, transsexuality, masochism or fetish- 
ism just because these types sometimes exhibit cross dressing. 
TVism today differs from a lot of what has been called TVism 
in other times. In the Western culture of the 20th century 

it is a specific manifestation of the rearrangement of the 
roles of the sexes that has been going on since 1900. There 
probably were true TVs before ih history their incidence was 
low. Today's problems and developments have caused an increase 
in the number of TVs, I feel, as a result of all the factors 
causing readjustments of the gender roles for both males and 
females in our culture. TVs are merely the most obvious and 
pointed illustrations of these changes..... Your Editor. 


VIRGIN VIEWS-~by VIRGINIA 


It will interest many of you, I think, to know that since 
#8 appeared I have given 5 lectures to Service Clubs, like Ex 
change, Kiwanis, Hi-12 (Masonic) and Knights of Columbus I 
have appeared in each case as Miss Virginia Bruce and no one 
knew the secret except the program chairman. I have talked on 
masculinity and femininity expressions in our culturr which led 
into TVism The acceptance has been very gratifying, lots of 
questions have been asked and nobody has treated me other than 
as the lady I appear to be. After discussing the subject I let 
them in on the secret by telling them that I am a husband and 
a father--in my natural voice. At one meeting the Chief, Capt 
and Lt. of Police, the Mayor and the Fire Chief were present 
along with 2 ministers One of these later asked me to speak 
before a group therapy session at an alcoholic treatment cen- 
ter (Incidentally do any of you know a TV who is also an al 
coholic? I'd like to make the contact as there 1s some inter 
esting joint psychology involved) The leaflets I sent you with 
last issue are given away at these lectures to cover the points 
that I do not have time for as it is impossible to cover the 
subject with any justice in 30 minutes as you all know 


The conclusions I've reached from these talks are these. 
(L)If the subject is presented with some reasonable background 
(namely as an opportunity for the male to express his feminine 
side even as the female expresses her masculinity) and without 
guilt it stirs up a lot of interest I hope the leaflets plus 
what they remember will percolate down to others with whom the 
listeners speak perhaps eventually helping some needy TV (2) 
Giving lectures such as these or becoming part of some sort of 
entertainment group can provide an opportunity for public ex- 
pression with public justification I commend the process to 
any of you who can arrange it It is good for you yourself and 
properly done it is good for the community because the member- 
ships in Service Clubs go to men who are not only business ¢© 
people, husbands and fathers but persons who have community 
responsibility and authority Police officers are often pres- 
ent, and last lecture had a high school principle and a muni- 
cipal judge in the audience. People in this area at least are 
going to know what TVism is before I get laid away Virginia. 


78. 


eeX#e EDITORIAL EMANATIONS ***#* 


You find no unusual improvements in this issue of TVia. 
I'm afraid I've spoiled you because in the past each issue 
had some special advance over the one before. We now have 
done about all the things we can short of printing by photo 
offset which will not be feasible until the circulation is 
much bigger than at present, so we are now on a plateau. 


I want to remind all, especially new readers that the 
material in TVia is contributed by the readers. Of late the 
contributions have somewhat dropped off so if we are to keep 
alive keep them coming. I dont originate, I just collect, 
coordinate and distribute so if there is some particular type 
of material you'd like to see in TVia send it in, perhaps it 
will stimulate others to do likewise. Contributions may not 
appear for several issues after they are received because I 
have to plan the issue around a theme, if any, and in consid- 
eration of the variety and length of articles. I particular- 
ly need short items to fill bottoms of pages, such as jokes 
or poems. For those of you who'd like to contribute but who 
don't quite know where to start I refer you back to page 74 
of TVie #5 where a variety of topics were listed. Incident- 
ally I have received no conclusions to the contest story in 8! 


TVia#1l0 will be given over to fashion, make-up, hints 
and helps--that is if those of you who have some suggestions 
and ideas will contribute them for the edification of your 
sisters. I will try to departmentalize the material if enough 
comes in, but please send the stuff in promptly since I have 
to organize the whole thing before I can start to type it. 


I still try. to put in a variety of things, so please un- 
derstand if the whole mag. isn't filled with just the kind of 
thing you'd like. I hope that those who don't care for the 
medical and philosophical articles will bear in mind that 
this mag isn't written JUST for TVs only. It is my hope that 
others will see it too and that they will be interested in 
what mekes us tick both by our own estimation and that of the 
medical prefession. If we ever wish to win any understanding 
this is the first step. 


If others of you wish to be considered for Cover Girl bet 
ter get the pics in--I havent one selected beyond #10. If you 
aren't selected please don't be hurt I have to find girls who 
will lend reality and dignity to the cover and we cant all do it. 


In #8 I asked about those interested in photo reductions of 
issues 1,2, or 3 I guess it wasn't clear,since some asked, 
that the price would be $3 each for the # size prints 


Please note that beginning now the rates for ads and answers 
respectively have been raised to $2 and $1 like most other pen 
pal services Some of you forget or don't want to give names to 
those whose ads you answer This is kind of unfair as it makes 
him have to pay to reply. Also please dont forget your Gode No 
when replying with a feminine names I have to play detective 


Thanks are hereby given to Barbara S of Calif for help in 
tabulating the results of the questionaire She did it all for 
me and it was a big job~-and much appreciated 


I have had TVia cleared with the Oity Atty of LA and it 
has been made available at one bookstore on Main at This has 
resulted in discovering a half dozen new contacts in this area 
In the past some of you have offered to make contacts in your 
own cities with appropriate newstands or stores I do not wish 
to go about this in a big commercial way, but one store in each 
of the largest cities such as N.Y Chicago, Philly, S F St. 
Louis etc would halp us grow Let me know names and addresses 


The psychologist mentioned in #6 has prepared 100 of his 
psychological tests I am mailing these to 100 of you. If you 
do get one it will be because I feel you would be willing to co- 
operate. Please do! Take the test and return it. A stamped 
self addressed envelope is included in each package. Wo names 
are required but the code no. if you are willing,would make it 
possible to correlate his test results with the questionaires 
sent in to the mag. if he feels this would be of value 


So far only 20 subs for the separate story have come in. I 
will print it soon after I get this issue out of the way but ob- 
viosly will have to print fewer than originally expected. Just 
be patient if you are one of the 20, you are recorded and they 
will get to you eventually...... your snowed-in Editor 


80. 


**** PERSON TO PERSON **** 


63. TV, 29, vicinity of L.A. Like to corres. and meet others 
in this area, especially married TVs. Connie--Calif- 


64. Sngl TV, 30, Corres. & meet other TVs So. Calif. area. 
Also corres. with TVs elsewhere Nancy--Calif. 


65. Artistic TV, 35, Coll. Grad. Prof. work. Corres. & meet 
other TVs in So. Calif. Corres. elsewhere Barbara Jean 


66. Married TV, late 30s. Coll. Grad. Litry. intrsts. Corres. 
poss meet TVs in Rockford, Dixon, Chicago,Barbara--Il1l. 


67. Single TV, late 20's. Like meet undrstng woman & other 
TVs same age group in Conn. or nearby. Barbara~-Conn. 


6&8. Married TV, 26, Coll.Grad. Exec. poss..Meet others sin. 
background in Waukegan area. Dottie--I1ll. 


69 Alaskan TV like corres. with TVs everywhere. Plan trip 
to Hast in Fall, meet TVs along route. Alice--Alaska. 


7O. Would like to corres. with TVs on West Coast Kay--Ore. 


LHEEEHEEEEFEEFEEEAFEF HEEFT EDFA EE FEET E EEE FTE tHe ete tteetegs 
oa WIGS FOR TRANSVESTITES! ees 
} MARIE OF FIFTH AVE. offers all girls her 20 years - 
‘ of experience in the making of exquisite creations } 
t especially for the male TV. Easy to comb, latest t 
M styles. Send for measurement chart (include photo ; 
H if vossible). I will give you the style best suit-+ 
+ ed to your height and appearance. I will also re~ + 
H style and reset your present hairpiece. Send wig kd 
+ and $7 to MARIE 507 Fifth Ave. New York, N.Y. a 
+44 +++ 
SAADEH EEE FAFA FHA FEF AFF A FFA EEE EHH + EHH + ttt tt ttteestetsy 

FOR SALE 
3 prs. blk. baby doll pumps 5" heels size 8----------- $15 pr. 
White Satin Corset, thigh to bust, new------~-----~--~-+-~ $25 


Service Dept. Chevalier Pubs. Box 36091 L.A. 36, Calif. 


eee” TTEMS AND! PRICES *** 


TRANSVESTIA is published about the lst of even-numbered months 
at $4 per copy. ALL back issues are available. Nos. 1 and 2 are 
in 1/4 page photoreductions at reduced prices. All others $4 each 


TV"CLIPSHEET" is published the lst of each odd-numbered month 
and consists of reproductions of newpaper and magazine clippings 
both old and new sent in by readers, Its purpose is to provide ma=- 

terial for scrap books that might not otherwise be available. 
Price $1 an issue or $5 per year of 6 issues. 


The FEMMEMIRROR is published monthly on the 15th and consists 
principally of excerpts from letters, suggestions, discussion of 
questions of interest, news notes etc. It is a newsletter for 
FemmePersonators. Price $1 an issue or $10 per year of 12 issues. 


NOTE: As an inducement to save a lot of record keeping , those 
who wish a full year of each of the 3 publications above and will 
pay for them all at once will receive one issue of TVia free. Price 
of 6 TVias, 6 Clipsheets and 12 Femmemirrors---$35. This offer may 
be applied to past as well as future orders so long as same quanti- 
ties are ordered, 


DRESS CATALOG: A catalog of all types of dresses, skirts, 
blouses, lounging wear and lingerie all custom made to your own 
measurements. Full information on prices, measurements etc. $1.00 


“FATED FOR FEMININITY": A seperate full length story about a 
boy who only wants to be a cheer leader but ends up as a beauty 
queen and as the bride of a beautiful woman. A wonderful TV story $5. 


NAME, CODE NO. 


TRANSVESTIA #s 1 & 2 (Photoreductions 1/4 size $2,50 ea $ 

TRANSVESTIA all other issues from #3 on $4.00 ea $ 

{Vi CLIPSHEET Issues No. $1 ea. $5/ yr. (6) $ 

FEMMEMIRROR Issues No, $1 ea $10/ yr. (12) $ 

"FATED FOR FEMININITY" Book length story $5.90 $ 

CUSTOM MADE DRESS CATALOG $1.00 $ - 

REALISTIC FALSIES: Special bra with plastic inserts $5 $ 
Special jelly for filling inserts $5 $ 

CANVAS "HEAD" WIG BLOCK (Give head diameter) $5 $ 

SWIVEL CLAMP FOR HOLDING WIG BLOCK $5 $ 


Publication Policy 


TRANSVESTIA is made up primarily of material submitted by its 
readers. Material is salicited on this basis: 

1. Material if offered for publication GRATIS! 

2. Material submitted will not be returned unless requested 
and a stamped envelope provided. 

3. The Editor reserves the right to be the sole judge of 
what material shall be printed and to edit, alter, delete 
or refuse material when he deems it in the best interest 
of the magazine. Off color material or pictures will not 
be published. 

REG HUE 


ADVERTISING RATES AND INFORMATION 


PERSON TO PERSON SECTION: This section is intended to make 
possible a wider acquaintance among TVs, so USE IT! NC corres- 
pondence intended for rematiing should be sent to the magazine. 
Address all replies to “CONTACT” 4924 W. Pico Bivd. Los Angeles 
19, Calif. Send letters in open, stamped envelopes giving your 
own name and address inside. Letters to authors of articles or 
Letters to the Editor accepted on the same basis, 

RATES: $2 per ad per issue for up to 5 lines. Replies $1 
THE RESPONSIBILITY OF"CONTACT" IS LIMITED TO MAILING LETTERS, 
NOT FOR ANY SUBSEQUENT ACTIONS OF THE PARTIES! 
GOODS AND SERVICES SECTION: This section open to those having 
items or services of use to TVs. The Editor asks that any lit- 
erature or pictures to be advertised be sent to him for approval 
before being accepted for advertising. SPACE RATES: 


Full page (40 lines 6% verticle inches) 1 issue $20.00 
Half page (20 lines 3 verticle inches) 1 issue $13.00 
Quart. pg (10 lines 1# verticle inches) 1 issue $ 7.50 
TRANSVESTIA is published approx. every 2 months. Send mater- 
ial by the 15th of the month preceeding publication. 
SUBSCRIPTION RATE: $4 per issue paid in advance. 


If this is your last paid issue please resubscribe NOW! Don't 
Miss an issue write today. YOUR SUBSCRIPTION EXPIRES WITH 


Your personal and private IDENTIFICATION CODE NUMBER IS 


chevalier publications box 36091 los angeles 36, california 


Copyright 1961 


All rights reserved. This book or any 
part thereof may not be reproduced in 
any form without permission of the 
publisher, 


